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OW TH£ TAL«:&I> Of MAURI AGE OF THE EARL &T 

MARCH, NOW DUKE O^F QJJEENSBURY, .WITH 
THE FAIR I^ADT HARRIET STAKHOFE* 

BY CAPT. !• THOMSON. 
I, 

Say, Jockey'Lord, advent'rou^ Maccaroni, 
Sofpruce, foold, fo dapper, flifF and Harcli, 

Why quit the amble of thy pacjr>g poney ? ' 
Why on a filly ri& the fame of March ? 

II. 

Confultthe equedrian bard, wife Chiron Beever, 
Or Dr. Hcber'8 learned Sybil leaves, 

And they, true Members of the Scavoir Vivre^ 
Will tell the won d'rous -things that love receives/ 
Vol. V. B ni. Why 
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III. 

Why in the fpavin of your days, fwect Sir^ 
Attempt to draw on Cupid's little boot ; 
Let Jockey Grofvenor's fate, alas ! deter. 
Ah think, Newmarket Lord, what things maf 
fprout. 

IV. 

Few Tits, perhaps, were ever higher bred. 
What (houlders, limbs! you know, my Lord, {he 
ftaunch is. 

She's frefli from pafture, never back'd or fed. 
For you, fhe fliould be thrown upon her haunches. 

V. 

Ah think, 'Squire Groom, in fpitc of Pembroke's 
bits, 

An abler rider oft have loft his feat. 
Young fliould the jockey be who mounts fuch tits, 

Or he'll be run away with every heat. 

VI. 

Stick to* the Jockey Club, attend your bard. 
Nor ever think of dancing Love's cotillion | 

For Ligonier, who gallop'd quite as hard. 
Was double diitanced by his own poililioiu. 



AV 
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AN EPIGRAM ON MODERN MARRIAGES. 
BT THE SAME. 

VV HEN Phoebus was arn'rous, and longM to be 

rudc,^ 
]\lif8 Daphne cry'd Pifh ! and ran fwift to the wood; 
And, rather than do fuch a naughty affair, 
She became a fine laurel to deck the god's hair. 
The nymph was, no doubt, of a cold conftitution ; 
For, fure, to turn tree was an odd refolution I- 
Yet in this flie behav'd like a Coterie fpoufe, 
As fhefied from his arms to diftiiiguifh his brows. 

TO LADY BAB EVERGREEN, AT BATH, FROM MISS 
' VIZARD, ON THE MASQUERADE, 

BY THE SAME, 

Since you long to be told of our fweet Mafqiie- 

rade. 
Of the jells that were pafs'd, and the tricks we all 

play'd. 
Of the drelTes, the dances, apartments, and lights. 
Of the wits and the fools, and the beauties and frights; 
I fliall write you a Iketch ere I flep into bed, ^ 

Tho* at fix in the morn, with fuch pianks in my I 

head, j 

^Tis no wonder my eyes are as heavy as lead. J 
B 2 When 
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When w^ cntei'd this paradife, judge, my dear 

Madam, 
With what pleafure we met our firfl anceftor Adam, 
Good God { *twas fo awful to fee whence we fprung ; 
For the drefs to his bodyjmoft prettily clung : 
And left his green girdle Ihould paTs for dame Eve*s, 
He kept on the fruit, which peep'd out *twixt the 

leaves. 
There fcarce was a habit but what was admired. 
Such plenty of jewels— feme borrowed — fomehir*d; 
And many a pearl and a diamond did pafs, 
Which at peep of the dawn prov'd of wax or of glafs. 
How foft were the fofas ! how bright (hone the luftres! 
How charming the mirrors we flock'd to in clufters ! 
For they we agreed all the figures look'd beft, 
When each faw her own, which fhe thcirght beat 

the reft. 
You know a whole week, day and night we went 

fliopping ; 
We ranfack'd the town, from St. James's to Wappin?", 
Yet fure the variety anfwer*d fuch pains^ 
Inventions that rarely have enter'd folks brains : 
What numbers of Dervifcs, Druids, and Priefts, 
Grave Pilgrims and iEthiops, Monks and wild Beafts ; 
Sure ne'er will fuch creatures again meet together. 
Until the laft trumpet, nor then, perhaps, neither. 
For Peafants and Gypfies fat fwilling champaigne, 
With old Britiih heroes, and proud dons of Spain ; 

Rich 
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Rich.Nabobs a&d Sultaas ihook hands with torn tSifPf 
Apollo and Mars dancM with' Beldams and Hags. 
The men ia the main were but boorifli and ftupid. 
For Bacchus had votaries, far more than Cupid ; 
Whik one of the crowd was a madman profefs'd, 
By which you wiU judge hfm kifs mad than the reft* 
But now for the women, why nine out of. ten 
So doubrhil were cl id, you n.- '- 1 take ihem for men ^ 
Till flirewdly enough, 'twixt -iir knees and theif 

neclis. 
For decency fake, they difcoverM their fcx. 
Whole groups were attentive^ while Lane talkM foF 

clever. 
And Wald'grave's fair widow look'd buxom as evcr.^ 
Full many a lover who long'd to accoft her, 
Was kept at a difiatice by Humphry of Gl<>*fler, 
Old haggards I aiark'c^ fiuck with gems fo de-« 

lightfuly 
Which hung there ses lights for to (hew them more 

frightful ; 
While Lev*fon attracted a juft admiration, 
Decrepid old hermits fcarce flood the temptaition : 
^Twixt Cockburne, and Abington, Granard, and 

Craven, 
Fair Pembroke, with others fo fam'd on the Avon 
And Pallas whofe eyes were too black for a raven. 



:i 
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But a tight fmirking milk-maid, in ddwlafs Jmd pat- 

tensy 
Eclips'd aU our tinfels, our (ilks, and our fattins ; 
While many a fliepherd kept telling his talc, 
The warmth of her blufti turn'd the milk in her pail» 

Now the clock had gone five— 'twas time for re- 
treating, 
So I left near an hundred, or yawning, or eating ; 
A few noble couples ftaid fitting on thorns, 
To wait till the moon fliould have drawn in her hornei 
Then as every conjugal duty was, parry'd, 
They hail'd it the beft night fince they were marry'd* 
Pale virgins there were, who confefs'd their young 

fears, 
While matrons march'd off with bold grenadiers. 
• Twere endlefs to mention the many rare jokes, 
Repeated or whifperM betwixt us arch folks ; 
Nor is it quite fitting, for girls at my years, 
To fpeak from their lips all that enters their ears; 

I {hall now go to ileep, and thank God in my 
mind. 
What is done in a dream leaves no traces behind. 
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EPIGRAM 

<i»N A GENTLEMAN fiUYiNO HIMSBJ.F A SHOB« 
HORN. 

BT THB SAME. 

SaTS Mum to his fpoufe, fome occafion I'll ileal. 
And jnake up your antlers, friend Ned : 

Since I find you have added one horn to your heell, 
I'll anfwer for two for your head. 

A sailor's desjcriptxon op the mas<^erade t 

AS played before the king of DENMARK TO 
A CROWDED, MOTLEY AUDIENCE, IN THB HAY« 
MARKET. 

BY THB SAME. 

Little MoU, faith, and I from Wapping 
came up, 

To fee the fine ihew and the folks 5 
But for fear of miftakes we thought befl for to fup ; 

For thefe courtiers have comical jokes. 

When iirfi; we came in, I was *maz'd to behold, 
Night at once was all chang'd into day : 

The folks feem'd to roll like a vafi fea of gold. 
And the gall'iy ftufPd full like a play. 

B 4 Little 
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Little Moll (!ropp'^d a*(lern, being afraid to make 
fail, 

'Till I at her helm took a fpell ; 
When whip in a trice, fhe fteer'd up within hall 

Of the devil, juft landed from hell. 

Lord blefs me, fays (lie, Ben ^ where have we got ^ 

This company's too good fofuiv / 
Sure at home he was cold, aod's coipe here to be hot|. 

Forfuch devils I never did fee ! 

The devil ! ne'er mind — heave a^head, my dear giri^ 
And ril (hew you the King of the crew ; 

Each Duke, evVy Duchefs — each Lady and Earl, 
And when! bump— do you court*fy d^l 

Like a Tragedy^^een^ when Moll faw the King^. 

Plump on her hare knees Jhefell d(n\» : 
But, by Neptune, I foon made her rife with a fpring^. 

And fwore ike I<aew nought of the town. 

We parted— and I, faith, who like to be fmart, 
Clapp'd on board of a (hepherdefs fwecc, 

Who, With no other crook thai^lwr eyea^.hook'dmy 
heart, 
As faft as i£ pceft^ia the. Fleets 



She; 
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She ptill'd me about (till paich-d was my mouthy' 

At the rate of cert-knots by- ttic log : 
JB\]t I fooit foaad this King was n» tat^-^buta youth- 

For he Burgundy gave us as grog* 

This gay little (hepherddsj faith, waribfmatt^ 

She tow'dnae front pillar to poft^ 
Soitlecaird me a lubber, unfit fbr my part. 

And wf eck'd'On the mafqueradls coail« 

^and^rins^ and Nabobs wtrt as ptenty as rice^* 

Jews, Negroes, Banyans, and what not ; 
There were chara^rs puirhas'd at every price,* 
Unlefs theraw, bra,r kttet'd 5i-t?/. 

Jn this ocean of pleafure, egad; there were tar«. 
Who ne'er paft the buoy of the Nore ; 

There were foldiers,- like Hymen, who knew not of 
wars, 
And domino fools by the fcore,- , 

There were pilgrims ..nd quakers, blacks,^ witches,, 
antl nuns, 

Minervas without fenfe or tongue, 
Who falter'd and lifp'd out fome feminine puns \'- 

** Do you know me ?'* — was all faid ar fung. 
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Grave conjurors too, who ne'er conjured before, 

And harlequins heavy as drofs ; 
Mild Ntg/ji too, who long {hone the fun of the fliorci 

But fet in the fair Mrs* Rofs. * 

Old wives were at once to dull Generals turn'd ; 

And Tancred in forrowful ftrain, 
Wept Philip*s wrongs— and then itiftantly burn*d, 

For Diana from lewd Drury-lane. • 

There was fupper they faid — we got nothing to eat ; 

IJere a fort, there a town, here St# Paul 2 
But allcram'd, as ^\.Jhort allowance of naeat, 

Gorging garrifons, gardens, and all. 

By flrange kitchen alchymy every diih 
Seem'd tranfmuted for Epicure Mammon : 

There was fiaiified flefli, and fleniified filh 5 
A calPs head feem'd a finejole of falmon. 

When I thought I took one thing, another I got \ 
The French cook fo^well kn«w his trade, 

That ev'ry thing look'd like what it was not, 
And the diflies were all masqjjerade. 

• Behold, \vi charafter of Nighty 

All clad in dark array, 
Fanny appears ! — the thought how right !— • 
J^anny has had her Day^ 

There 
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Ti' .* "vcre none loft their wit, there were feme loft 
fome fweat, 

In ihort 'twas all Hebrew to me ; 
So my anchor I trip'd, with qiy kind little Bet, * 

And pM Moll ^it& a tif '/ail Sit {eti. 

^PON JEMMY TWITCHER — PUNTING FOR A WAGE& 
ArHAMPTON-COTTRT, WITHTHE'LORD DUDLEY 
WARD — AND MISS RAY, LIKE A SECOND CLEO- 
PATRA, STANDING ON THE BANKS TO OBSERVE 
THE FEATS OF THESE HEROES, 

BY THE SAME. 

See how the King— his little flaves rewards, 
An age of frolics — aud a youth of cards. 
See the ele6^ed Neptune of our ifle, 
Strip to his ihirt to make his miilrefs fmile— >« 
Some men to huntings Ibme to punting take, 
At feventy-four, old Twitcher tirrns a rake, 
And while he fhoves and flrives upon the wave, 
His beauteous Thais fmiles upon her flave: 
And in harmonious numbers moves his care — 
Chaunting — *' None but the brave deferve the fair." 
Cafar and Pompcy — on the rapid Nile, 
,Once drew the beauteous Cleopatra's fmile : 

^* The amiable Mrs. Powel—wifc of the Trageclhn. 

B 6 So 
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So Dudley Wani-**and Jeitfuiy Twitcher gajr, ,. • 

Court the applaufes of the geniie Ray— 

The heroes ftart*— they punt bcfbreher eyc»^^ 

And my tord Dudley bore away the prize ;- 

For when eredt the gallant Twitcher ilood^ 

H^ mife'd hisfhove— >and tumbled in the mud : 

Ah— *wo is me— that I the truth fliou, ' tell, 

But Tbafs clapped hoir handswhen Jemmy fell ;, 

And to profefs at onc& her great regard. 

Flew to the opcii arms of Dudley Ward. 

On Pompey's fate — did Cleopatra fmile, 

When his old head — roli'd blubbering down the Nile. 

©V LORD KORTH IX THE HOUSE OF COMMOKS SNEAK- 
ING ONE DAY OP THE PU-BLlC CHAR ACT EH- OF 
XORP SANDWICH. 

BV THE SAME-, 

Lord North fpeaklng one (jay ifi the Houfe of 
Commons of the public character of Lord Sanidwich, 
t e r me d h i s Lo r d lli i p * * «// ak^e and faithful fervent ' 
ef the natUnr According to the votes this " ahU 
<ind faithful creature ^^ in the year 1771, wasentrufted 
with HMO miil.ons aid an hafo^ the public money, as 
a rupture with Spain was, at that time, expe<fted* 
The rupture did not happen.. 



d by Google 



I ml 

I'orferm'ftfak&I pray,. 

You'll tell U8--MI8S RAY,, 
What than did become of the mooeyi ?" 

Lord Sandwich i»ju^y 

1*11 vouch for his truft, 
He-s as honeft as lank Lyttletony.- 

There are other* to blame, 

Whona I choofe not to naniCv 
!For truths we all know, is a libel ;• 

Hence an Admiralty Peer, 

Whofe confcieuee is ckar, 
Can laugh at all truths in the Bible» 

It is curious to obferve how the minifters, in each^ 
houfe of parliament, ^tf^one another. Is Lord North 
attacked in the Houfe of Peers— ^Lord Sandwich is on 
his legs in an inllant to declare^ " T/jai there never 
<vims a letter Firft Lord of the TreafuryJ** Is the Firfl 
Commiffioner ofthe Admiralty cenfurcd in the Houfe 
of Commons— Lord North pronounces Lord Sand- 
wich to be, " ^ mqft aUe^ faithful^ and diligent 
fefvant of bis king and country** 

Says Lockit to Peachum, ** You've nothing to fear, 
**' if they battle in front, I'll defend in the rear." 
Says* Peachum to Lockit, •* I laugh at the hum, 
** Let me finger the pelf, they may all kils my — .'* 

TO 
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TO THE MEMORY OE CAPT. JOHN ^ENTtNCK^ 
WriO WAS A NATIVE OF HOLLAND, A COM- 
MANDER IN THE ENGLISH NAVT, AND NEPHEW 
TO THE DUKE OF PORTLAND* 

BY THLE SAME. 

A Public lofs demands a public tear, 
And fuch a nation gives to Bentinck's bier i 
Whofe a6live genius, gallantry and fenfe, 
Gave him amongfl his corps the firft pretence : 
Our navy's ornament, his country's grace, 
In private virtues brilliant to his race. 
Triumphant thus, o'er life's tumultuous wave. 
His velTcl ail'd with glory to the grave. 

TO THE MEMO&Y OF MR. CHARLES DENIS9 
JUNE II, 1772, 

BY TK£ SAME. 

• Attend this Monody, ye mournful Ni^ie^ 
'And fcatter evergreens around the (hrine ! 
•Twas he did honour t • the ikf^/^'j train, 
And gave this happy ifle a new * Fontaine : 
Lloyd {Ting his fame — to whom he fhew'd regard, 
-This Thomfon writ — and Garrick lov*d the Bard. 

THE 

• Mr. Charles Penis was the brother of Sir Peter — bred to phy- 
•'fici which he did not pradlicc for fomc years before his death.— 

Mr. 
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THE TIMES. 

BY THE SAME. 

The 'Squire he votes, yet frets and kills hiJ 

muttoti, 
The Alderman he growls, and livea a glutton : 
The dames of qual uncheck'd by morals run on, ^ 
Whilft poor John Bull has nought to put his foot on ; L 
Yet G— — with Pinc^ laughs, and turns a button J 

E. T. 

PERIWlOOMENOS. 

A CONGRATULATORY ODS FROM THE BODY <tf 
BARBERS TO THE KING, UPON WEARING A 
WIG, WRITTEN AT THE REQUEST OF THS 
FRATERWITY OF SHAVERS, BY CHA. CURL. 

BY THE SAME. 

Barbers, Jha^om^ drejjers all, 
Obey the glorious call ; 

Pou^ oil upon your heads and ground, 

And fnap your fingers round ! 
Snip, Snap ! 

Mr. Garrlck ufed • to call, him his oldeft friend.— i-He tranflated 
many of Fontaine's Fables, which were publilhcd in the Poetical 
Magazine by Mr. R. Lloyd. He had a great deal of wit and ' 
vivacity, and publiflied many ingenious Fabks* 

Now 



d by Google 



r a* r 

Jjbw caclv prepare hisrlhining ftrap, 
Atid let his razor glide along, 
Quick by flart«, but let the flrokes be ftroilg;- 
HaiU hail ! all hail this day ! 
The Kinghe threw his hair away !• 
Joy to his razorM hfead ! 
Joy to the Tyburn^hob !' 
That firft did wed 
His fat, his jolly nob. 

1© ! what joys will now come after, 
Curl your mufcles boys with laughter !' 

Ev'r/ barber takes his rig, 

George the Thirds boys, wears a wig:- 
Smooth his Royal pericraniuaa bare, 
O ! 'tis a noble nob without its hain 
€ojiie fweet tripping, buxom daughter, ^ . 
Draw us lily heads of porter !• 

And let it rife. 
In fnowy foam, or rather 
Like the faireft lather, 

Sparkling to our longing eyes. 
You've heard an ancient flory, barbers whift,^ 

Of Berenice i hair, 
TVhich has the ikies bedight 5 

She, (lie, (he, 
l^elightful, royal drab. 

Was not free, free,- 

Aia« ! from the fcab^ • 

"Whew' 
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When the firfl barber of th^ pole^ 
A great, a mighty foul ; 

Did invent, 

To her content, 
A covering for her head ) 
For this invention, 
Drew the attention, 

Of each Egyptian fe *.; 

Who cv*ry year. 

For yean bcfo^c 

By mighty Mars had fwore, 
That their oracle was big, 

With fomethiflgufeful, fomething queer. 
And this, and this, ye barbers wa« a Wzo» 

Happy, happy, happy hair, 

None but the fair 
Defcrve a Wig, 

The gods beyond meafurc,. 

Took infinite pleafure, 

To curl and frizzle 

The old lady's grizzle ; 

Jn honour of Conon the fhaver, 

Her hair it found favour, 

Above and below. 

Below and above, 



Parberf 
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Barbers have no foe, 

No, no, no : 
They are the fons of loVe. 
From the clouds now look down, 
Nor Berenice frown ; 
Tho' a Wig bears the Crown ! 
Thy fpleen and anger do not hurl, 
Nor with thy water wet -a precious curl ! 
But let it eafily fit 
Upon his feat of wit ! 
Shew thy benignity, 
Ulito its dignity ! 

Cha. Curl^ Poet-halriat to the Compan*^ 9f. 
Gentlemen Perhmg Makers* 

-tIM THE DEATH OF LORD CLIVE* 
BY THE SAME, 

Life's a furface flipp'ry, glaiTy, 
Whereon tumbled Clive of Flafey ; 
All the wealth the jE^^ could give, 
Brib'd not Death to let him live : 
No dillin6tion*s in the grave, 
•Tween the nabob and theflave# 



JEXTEMPORE, 
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EXTEMPORE. 

BY MR. C. CHURCJEIILL. 

CAPT. Thomfon having planted fome weeping 
willows before his houfe in the bridle road, Ktvo-lane^ 
and Mr. Churchill furprifing him one morning with 
^the window open, repeated, 

Here lives a half-pay *poet nin to ruft^ 
And all his willows weeping^ in the4ufi t 

"SHAKESPEARE'S FEAST. 

ANODE. 
I. 

T WAS at the folemn fcaft, for laurels won, 
By WILLIAM, old JOHN SHAKESPEARE'S fon/ 
Aloft in awful ftate, 
The May V of STRATFORD fate, 

Rais'd on a wool-pack*d throne : 

• At this time Mr. Thomfon was a Lieutenant of the Navy 
-on half-pay — having fat down in this Hamlet after the termination 
-of a glorious war in the year 1 762,in which he fetved in the Dbrfct- 
ihire and BeHona, under the command of that gallant Captain Sir 
Peter Denis^ who fo nobly diftingullhed' himfclf in the capture of 
Le Raifonable, and in the defeat of Conflaas. The Bellona after- 
vardi took the Courageus* 

His 
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H» Aldermen were plac'd around, 
Their brows with fpreading antlers crownM^ 
(So city fpoufes {h6uld be found) 
The lovely May*ref» by his fide 
Sat like a plump High-German bridc^ 
Not lefk for fat renowned, than pride. 
Happy, happy, happy May'r ! 
None but the far, 
None but the fat, 

None but the fat deferve the bouncirrg fah*r 
II. 
The bard of FERNEY plac'd od high 

Amid the tuneful choirs 
With flying fingers touch'd the wooden lyre t 
The notes, tho* lame, afcend as high 
Aa civic joys require. 
The fong began from GARRDCK's toil,. 
Who left his Litchfield's native foil, 
(Such were his hopes of golden fpoil,) 
King RICHARD'S crooked form bely^d the man $ 
Sublime on high-heel'd flioes he trod, 
When firft he courted Lady ANNE 
In Goodman's-Fieldf, till then an unfrequented 

road*. 
AsHASTING&oesit round PRITCHAJtiys waift 

he curPd, 
Or fliew'd, in DRUGGER*» rags, an idiot to tila 

world*. 

:Fhc 
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The lift*ning cron^d admire the lofty bvtwtf 
Aprefent &UAKESPEARE, loud they iho«t around t 
A prefent S^HAKESPEARE, load the rafter^ halU 
rebound. 
With j^-ickM up cars 
His May'rlhip hears ; 
AiTunies the phyV, 
AfFeds to flare, 
And ihakes the room about hie ears* 

m. 

The praife of ven'fon, then, the rapt enthuliaft fung • 
Of ven'fon, whether old or young : 
The jolly haimch in triumph comes ; 
Sound the trumpets; beat the drums; 
Flufh'd with a purple grace, 
It fhews its currant-jelly 'd face : 
Now give each feeder breath : It comes, it comes | 
Ven'foi!, ever fair and young, 

Drinking joys can beft reveal ; 
Fat of ven'fon is a treafure, 
Eating is the glutton's pleafure : 
Rich the treafure, 
Sweet the pleafure. 
Sweet as Huffing is with veal. 

IV. 
Sooth'd with the found, the May'r grew vain ; 
Eat all his cuftards o'er again ; 
And thrice he pick'd the bones of geefe and turkies 
ilain. 

The 
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The poet (aw his flomach rife, 
His wat'ring mouth, his longing eyes ; 
And while he necks and iides defy*d. 
Changed his note, and checkM his pride* 
He chofe a tyburn raufe 
Soft pity to infufe : , 
He fung the deer-ftealer's untimely fate 

By laws fevere, tho* good, 
Swinging, fwinging, fwinging, fwinging. 
Swinging in too high a Hate, 

For fpilling fylvan blood, 
Deferted at his utmoft need 
By thofe his former thefts had fed. 
Exposed, c*en near his native town. 
With not a friend to cut him down. 
With joylefs looks the MayV dejedted fate, 
Tho* ftill revolving in his foul 
The various turns of fpits below ; 
And now and then a backward figh he ftolc. 
While ftreams Paftolian fought their vent, to 
flow. 

V. 
The bard of FERNEY fmil'd to fee 
That lleep was in the next degree : 
•Twas but a drowfy ftrain to keep. 
For nurfes talk their babes afleep. 
Gently dull, in hum-drum numbers. 
Thus he foothM his foul to flumbers 5 

Picking 
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Picking bones is toil and trouble^, 
Syllabub an empty bubble ; 
Never ending, ftill beginning, 
Eatingy ilill the fubilance miffing : 
Think, if fat be worth thy winning. 
Thy wife is furely worth the kiffing : 
Both wife and ven'fon fee bcfides theel 
Take what fare thy cook provides thee ! 

The many rend the ikies with loud applaufc ; 

So Sleep was crown'd, thp* FERNEY won the caufct 
The May'r, fcarce able to keep ope his eyes, 
Peep'd at the food, 
That warm'd his blood, 
And lickM his lips, and lick'd his lipsi 
And lick'd his lips, (to flir in vain he tries :) 

At length, as funk in Sleep's foft arms he flretches^ 

The fnorting magiflrate b— t his breeches. 

vr. 

Now flrike the falt-box once again : 

A louder yet, and yet a louder flrain :— 
Break the bands of lleep afunder, 
With noife more frequent than his pofterA 

thunder ! 
Hark ! hark ! the horrid found 
Has rais'd up his head, 
Tho* as heavy as lead, 
And he flares and ilinks ground ! 

Revenge, 
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Jterenge, revenge, dread FERNEY crie*. 
See the critics arife \ 
Sec the volumes they rear 
Only fit to curl hair, 
Tho' cach.hop*d for an editor's prize I 
Behold the fnarling band, 
Each with a farthing candle in his hand! 
Tliofe are critical ghofls who for SHAKESPEARE 
were flain, 
And unburied remain 
On ftalls in Clare-cqurt, Drury-Ianc. 
Give^the funVals due 
To the wretched crew ; 
Behold how they tofs their nofes on high ! 
Bid them feek Clo acinars abode^ 
Congenial temples for fuch hoftile gods ! 
The company, pleas'd fuch expedient was hit on. 
The May'r fnatch'd up CAPEL's edition to fh— t on ; 
His wife the door unbarr'd. 
To light him to the yard. 
As H— 1— y held the link that fing'd the famM 
- North Briton. ^ 

Let G ARRICK yield our MayV the prize. 
Or both divide the crown ; 
This, raisM an author to the Ikies : 
That, threw his critics down.' 

A B O N 
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A BON MOT, 

• NAtA.DY'8 WEDDING BEING OK TH£ TWElf TT' 
FIRST OP OECEMBEX. 

/ 

BY MK. TAVGHAN* 

H Eturn^d from the pji^r^, aslately I fat, 
IddifTreatly <:hatting of this thing and that. 
My Chloe I alk'd how it enter'd her head. 
To fix on St, Thomas, of all days to wed ? 
To which ihe replied, with reafoa the (Iron geft, 
^* Th6* (horteft the day is— //^ mgJift^ &>, is lot^fjl.*^ 



THE F0LL0WIN<3 ILLUSTRIOUS PERSONAGES WILL 
APPEAR IN THE UNDER-MENTIONED DRESSES, 
AND CHARACTERS, AT THE SUBSCRPTiON MAS- 
QJTERADE, AT M R^, CORNELLY's. 

His M y in a child's frock and bib, followed 

hyla — d N— -, in the habit of an old woman, hold- 
ing him in leading-firings. 

The Q::; — r, Ceres with a cornucopia. 

The D — of G\ r, in the chara6ter of Beucdift 

ithe married man* 

The D— of Cum d, in the chara<Sterof Paiii. 

The P— fs D r of W— es, the witch of Endor. 

VoL.V. C, Th« 
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The D— of North— -d, in Trappolioi in DukQ 
and 90 Duke. 

The Duchefs, an ale-wife. ' 

Five of the Maids of Honour, reprcfenting the pa» 
rable of the five fooliih virgins, carrying the lamp^ 
without oil. 

Mifs Van— — t, in the* character of one of the 
wife virgins. 

L — y Wald— — c, in the chara£^er of the Ifland 
rrincefa. 

The D— e of Gr— n, a Newmarket Jockey. 

L — y Har n, MeiTalina. 

li— dLig— — r, anoldfatyr. 

Mr. F— X, Sir John Falftaff. 

L— d Har— g — n, an Alderman with a pair of 
horns in his pocket. 

L—d W— :y — th, in the character of a butcher. 

L— y Har— t Stan— e, Sufannah. 

Ir— d Mar — ^h, following her, in the charaftcr of - 
one of the £lder8« 

L— d Car--le, the prodigal fon. 

L — d Tal — t, in the chara6ler of the ftarved cook 
in the Mifer. 

L — d Hert— d, Rembrandt's GoW-weigher. 

L — d Per— y, the God Priapus. 

Sir F r Nor — n, the devil. 

Mr. Rig — ^y, a drunken Bacchanal. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Vcr— n, in the charader of Fortune, in a robe 
of cards, a chain of. dice about his neck, and a large 
t^oz on his head. 

D— - of D— -, a bear in a chain* 

Col. Lut«»-I| a prize-fighter. 

VERSES 

SENT BT A GENTLEMAN TO HIS tADT| WITH A 
PRESEKT OP A KNIFE. 

J\ Knife, dear Girl, cuts Love they iay--» 
Mere modifli Love, perhaps it may ; 
For any tool of any kind. 
Can fep'rate what was never join'd* 
The Knife that cuts our Love in two. 
Will have much tougher work to do : 
Muft cut your foftnefs," worth and fpirit 
Down to the vulgar fize of merit ; 
Ta level your's with modern tafte, 
Muft cut a wory of fenfe to wafte ; 
And from your fingle beauty's ftore. 
Clip what would dizen out a fcore. 
The felf-fame blade from me muft fever 
Scnfation, judgment, fight, for ever 5 
All mem'ry of endearments paft, 
All hope of comforts long to laft. 
All that makes fourteen years with you, 
A Summer; — and a ftiort one too: 
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All that affedion £eels, and fean. 

When hours, without you, feemlike yean.««« 

Till that be done (and Vd as foon 

Believe this Knife will chip the moon) 

Accept my prefent iindeterr*d. 

And leave their Proverbs to the herd* 

If in a kifs— delkions treat I— 

Your lips acknowledge the receipt; 

J^ove, fond of fuch fubftantial fare, 

And proud to play the glutton there^ 

All thoughts of cutting will difdain^ 

Save only—* cut and come again/ 

I 

A GENTLEMAN, ON THf I.ATE ANNIVERSAHY OW 
HIS WEDDING-DAY, PRESENTED HIS WIFE W^Tg 
A RINGj AND THE F.OLLOWING LINES. 

BY THE SAME* 

XhEE^ Mary, with this ring I wed,'* 
So fixteen years ago I faid-^ 
Behold another ring ! — ** For what V* 
i* To wed thee o'er again, — why not ?*•-* 

With the FIRST ring I married Youth, 
,Grace, Beauty, In ^-j.^nce, and Truth ; 
Tafte long admir'd, Senfe long rever'd : . v 

AQd ail my Molly then appeac'd. 

If 
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if flie, by merit fince difclos'^^ 
Prove twice the woman I fuppos'd^ 
I plead that double merit now,- 
To juftify a double vow. 

Here then^ to-day, (with' faith as furCf 
With ardour as iirtenfe and pure, 
As when amidii; the rites divine 
I took thy troth ,^ and plighted mine) 
To thee, fweet girl, ray 8£Conp ringy 
A token and a pledge I bring ^ 
With this I we'd, till Death us part^ 
Thy riper vktues to my heart i 
Thefe virtues, which, before untryM, 
The wife has added to the bride ; 
Thofe virtues, whofe progreffive claim, 
Endearing Wedlock's very name. 
My foul enjoys, my fong approves. 
For Confcienc^ fake, as well as Love's.- 

For why ? — They ihew me hour by hpur 
Honour's high thought, Affe<^ion*s .ftowV, 
Difcretion's deed, found Judgment's fentfence^' 
And teach me all thiugih-but Repentance! 
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THE FOLLOWING BEAUTIFUL LINES WERE WRIT- 
TEN BY A LADY, ON OBSERVING SOME WUITJi 
HAIRS ON HER HUSBANd's HEAD. 

1 HOU to whofe power relu£lantly we bend. 
Foe to life's fairy breams, rclcntlefs Time, 

Alike the dread of lover, and of friend, 

Why flamp thy feal on manhood's rofy prime ? 

Already twining 'midft my Thyrfis' half, 

The fnowy wreaths of age, the monuments of care. 

Thro* all her forrns, tho* nature owns thy fway, 
That boaded fway thou'ltJierc exert in vain ; 

To the laft beam of life's declining day, 

Thyrfis ihall view, unmov'd, thy potent reign* 

Secure to pleafe, whiift goodnefs knows to charm. 

Fancy and taftc delight, or fcnfe and truth inform. 

Tyrant, when from that lip of crimfon glow, 

^Swcpt by th^ chilling wing, the rofe Ihall fly ; , 
When thy rude fcythe indents his polilh'd brow. 

And quench'd is all the luftre of his eye ; 
When ruthlefs age difperfcs ev*ry grace. 
Each fmile that beams from that enchanting face-* 



Then, 



d by Google 



t 35 ] 

^hen^ thro* her fiorcs, ftiall affivc Mcrarry rove, 
Teaching each various charm to bloom aneWi 

And ftill the raptur'd eye of faithful love, 
Shall bend on Ti^yrfis its delighted view | "* 

^till (hall he triumph, with refiftlefs power. 

Still rule the couquer'd heart to life's remotefi hour* 

THE FRANTIC LOVER. 

■■ ' J Eftuat tngens 

Into in ccrJepudor^ mixtoqut infania luHu^ 
£t Furiis agitatus amor* 

And ihall then another embrace thee, my fairl 
Muft envy Aill add to the pangs of defpair ? 
Shall I live to behold the reciprocal blefs ? 
Death, death is. a refuge, Elyriiini to this ! 

Th6 liar of the evening now bids thee retire,— 
Accursed be its orb, and extingui(h*d its fire ! 
For it (hews me my rival preparM lo invc^de 
Thofe charms which at once I admii'd and obey'd. 

Far off each forbidding incumbrance* .s thrown, 
And, Sally, thy beauties no more a c thy own ; 
Thy coynefs too flies, as love brings to thy view 
A trance more extatic than faint evtr knew« 

C 4 Arid 
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And fct r behold thee, tho* longing^ to die^ 
Approach the new heaven v^^ith a tear and a figh; 
For oh ! the fond figh 'midft enjoyment will ftray. 
And k'tear is the tribute which rapture nmft pay. 

*^;tll, flill doft thou tremble that pleafure to feek, 
v« hich pants in thy bofom, and glows on 'thy cheek j 
Confufion and iliame thy foft wiftiea deftroy, 
And terror cuts off the weak blolTom of joy. 

Ah ! had I been Weft with thy beauty, my fair, 
With fondcft attention, with delicate care, 
lAy heart would have try*d alt thy fears to remove^ 
And plucl'd every thorn from the rofes of love f 

My infolent rival, more proud of his right, 
Contemns the fweet oifice, that foul of delight I 
Lefs tender, he feizes thy lips as his prey, 
And all thy dear Jimbs the rough fummons obey. 

Ev'n now more licentious— rafli mortal forbear t-^ 
B^eftrain him, O Veaus ! let him too defpair !-«- 
Freeze, freeze the fwift ftreams which now hurry to 

join. 
And curie him with paffions uafated like mine j . 



Ho^ 
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How weak if my, rage his fierce joy to controul! 
A kifs from thy fWeet lips ihoots life to his foul s 
Thy fjroft too diiiblv'd in one current is run^ 
And all thy keen feetinga are blended in one. 

Thy limbs from hk limb» a new warmth ihall ae*. 

quire, 
H!» ps^fliofls from tUne fliatl redouble their ftr« ;> 
Till wrecked and"o*erwhelm'd in the florm of dclight» 
Thine ears lofe their hearing, thine eyes lofe their 

Here conqucfl muft paufe (tho' it ne'er can becloy'd) 
To view the rich plund» 'bf beauty enjoy'd j 
The trelTes difhevellM, the bofom dii])lay'd, 
And the wilhes of years in a moment repaid. 

A thoufand foft thoughts in thy fancy combine! 

A thoufand wild horrors aifemble in mine ! 

Rfeiieve me, kind death ! Ihut the fcene from my- 



view 



A^dfave me^^O fave me, ere madnefs enfue I 



e S^ ' VERSES 
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V e'r S E S 

TO A YOUNG LADXj WITH A KKW EDITIOK OF 

8RAKE8PSARE. 

Accept, f^eet maid, each fcene that Sbat^ari 

dreWf 
Scenes^ whofe great lefibns may improve ev'n you i 

Tempefl. 
Behold your image in his Tempefl fliewn. 
For fure Mtranda\ fpotlefs mind's your owh !-— 

GtntlemeM of Veronam 
Let falfe Veroiufz rake your anger move. 
But fpare his friend, who boafis a confiant love. 

Mmy Wivei of Windfir. 
To check your mirth though prudifh matrons try, 
With Miftrefs Ford in h^rmlefs frolics vie.. 

Meafure far Meajure,' 
Like Ifahl^ on virtue found your pieafure ; 
*' Q^it like with like, give Meafuri ftill for Mea^ 
fure^ 

Comedy of Errors* 

With Adr'iam\ be your rage fupprefsM, 

For life's a fcene of Erron at the beft* 

Much 
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Much ado about NoAtHg; 
iFrom Claudioh fcorn^ and injured Hero*t blamCf 
I^eam what (mall flipi overturn a woman's fame. 

Lov^j Lahur Lojl. 
TTo tiy their temper, lovers fometimes roaft 
Like Rq/atifUf whofe Labour was not Loft. 

i^dfummer Kighi*j Dream. 
like Hermia^ rather from a parent part. 
Than yield your perfon, and withhold your hearty 

, Merchant of FMce, 
Wife Portia*i cafkets^ere you wed, employ ; 
Who chufe for riches, ne*er will give you joy: 

j9s Ton Like It. 
And when your point, like Rofalind^ you've carry M^ 
Strive not to wear the breeches when you're marry'dc 

Taming the Shrew, 
Still KatVrine\ conquered paffions keep in view, 
Ere fome Petrucbio comes to Tame a Shrew ; 

AU's mil that Ends Well. 
And when your Graces have a Bertram warmM, 
Think no bad hufband is a rake reformed* 

C* Twelfth 
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T'VJdfth Nighf. 
When Sekh^ or Jgtte-cheek for love applfer,^ 
Deleft the drunkard, atid the fool defpife. 

Wineer^s 7ah. 
Ne*cr of your huftand's friend toiy fond appearj, 
Leontes* jealoufy may elfe be near. 

And left ambition Waft your peacefbl life', 
Bchbld the end of Cav^ioi^^ guilty ^ife.. 

King y&fyn. 
Of love maternal mark the influence mild', 
When widow*d Conftance weeps her murder*d childi 

King Rtch^d Urn. 
Through changing fortunes let thy faith be feen^ 
Jt bright example fliines in Richard*^ Queen. , ' 

KtPg Henry //^. 1 parts. 
And, if a foldier you fljould chance to marry,- 
TLnovfy while he's abfent, yon at home muft tarry,, 

Kiffg Iitenrj P^ 
Like t*other Jfa/^, np fault'ring lover blame ;: 
Half Freuch j half Engtifh,. honeft love's the fame.. 
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KtHg Hmj VL y farts. 
Cier pious JKwry, forrowV tribute payw-**- 
£ut make your hnJband Jafi a» well' as/n^f ;: i 

Yet clafp no ftatefman^ Gh'^fier li^ev- too ctore;. 
Soon cloyM, they'H give poo^p^lady ^tt»z dofe^ 

Kingmnryrnn 
And knou', like Bnihn^ ihotild youmateh abov^ J^"^ 
The great may marry— b»t not long willlo?e yaiw. 

Coriofamts^ 
No patriot Marcius take, their faitft^s but brittle^ 
They lore their coimtry much— their wife* bililktle» 

To Portiah a^ionr, all but one, afpire*-* 

For what is drinking drams but fwallowing fire^j 

Anthony and Cleopatra* - 
Hate fpendthrift Antmies^^^ho cram the fair. 
And make them drink the pearU they'd rather wear*- 

To no grave Ttmm be your fayour ihewn, 
He ne'er can love your lox who hates his own 9 



T.AAi 
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IT. Andrmucui* 
3No cook, like AndrMtcus^ deign to tr/g 
^hofe great ambitioa foars to raUe— a pye» 

71 andCfeJUa* 
Nor e*er like O^, wanton girl, be led 
By foipe old/tf/Mkr to a lawlefs bed. 

Cymhiliftem 
Accept no Pqftbumus content to roam ;«-> 
'"Sucbi fend their ipies to tempt a wife at home* 

King Lear* 

Your deafefi children's wav'ring duty fear, 
I^or give up all your wealth like beggarM Lear i 

Itomia and JuUeU 
Sut let fome Romep that foft nature move, 
Mix with thy foul, and yield thee love for love^ 

HamliU 
In each rude HamUfz bofom fcom a part, 
Whofe only triumph is to break your heart \ 

Othelh. 
And all hlacl hulbands— they're enough to fright 

one ; 
:Hay Zara long liv« happy with a vihite one I 
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jnZ TOLXOWIKG COPT OP TB&SES ARE TO n 
BEEN ON A4MAI.L eOTTAOE| OE BUILDINO, Ilf 
THE EU8TIC TA8TB| INTENDED AS A PLACE 09 
mETIEEMENT, BUILT BY ' ■ POWIS^ Ef<^ 
IN A GROTE BY THE EITEA ISTEENy ABOUT A 
MILE PEOM LITTLE WALCOT^ IN THE ttOUHTT 
OF SALOP. 

Stay paffcnger, and tho* within. 
Nor gold, nor glittering gems arc fccn, 

To flrike thy dazzlM eye, 
Yet^nter, and thy ravifh'd mind 
Beneath this humble roof ihall find 
. What gold will never buy* 

Within this folitary cell. 

Claim Thought and fweet Contentment dwells 

Parents of blifs fincere : 
Teace fpreads around her balmy wings, i 

And bauifii'd from the courts of kings. 

Has fix'd her manfion here. , /J 
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JFatal^ wHJkudt/ 

Was it for this that fortune graced thy birth, 
Beftow'a thee titled honour^ ponap, and piaccy^. 

And pointed out the way that led to worth, 
To make thy death confptcuoully bafe ? 

tSrant me, juft heavens I to breathe in defart aiv 
And mourn my days in iblittide forlorn, 

Kather than feat me in Ambition's chair,- 
If I rauft live and die my country's fcorn» 

Yet from the fmalleft to the greatcft crimes, 
Some little (hare of gentle pity's due': 

Britons ! if 'tis withheld in other climes, 

The poor ofeader clainMthe debt from yoiu- 

'^Tis your's to follow radiant truth, to poife 
The fcales of juflice with an even hand i 

But then 'tis great, 'tis jufl to fympathize— . 
£lfe wherefore breathe ye in a chriftian land*'- 

Since 
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Since he has paid the forfeit of the lawi, 
Indulge his friends the tribute of a figh ; 

It will not wrong a fuiT'ring nation^s caule ; 

Heav'n loves the drop that gufh from Pity's eye« 

No longer let Revenge purfue its blow, 
Nor Scandal flrive his memVy to degrade; 

Let deep Oblivion bury all his wo, 
And o'er his foibles fpread her friendly {hade« 

Oh ! then (if yt can grant a boon fo grent) 
Forgive the mufe, if o'er his mouldVing bier^ 

In kind condolence for his haplefs fate^ 
She genVous drops the fympathetic teafr 

But if, emerging forth from Time's d&rk womb. 
Truth fhould exculpate his inglorious naoie; ^ 

Will not each Briton reverence his tomb^ 
And future bards immortalize hit fame i 

Thy foes muft own, and while they own, admir^^ 
O Byng ! thy calm cdrnpoCnre at thine end p 

Too late (thou victim to thy country's ire) 
Unbiafs'd Reafoh fhews herfelf thy friend. 

Bbvavolus*. 



tuvs 
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'imitation of the 9TH ODE OF THE 4TH BOOK 
^ OF HOR.ACE. 

TO A FRIEND. 

ThO* born where Devon's hills arife, 
\Vhere tempefls fweep along the ikies. 

And fpoii the face of day : 
Yet fliall this vcrfe in future times 
Be read with thofe of happier climeSy 

Climes where the mufes flray. 

Tho' Milton's brows with bays we^ twine, 
And ftyle him wonderful ! divine ! 

Th* immortal ! and the bard ! 
Yet Pope, with ev*ry grace replete, 
In fenfe, and harmony complete^ 

Still claims our juft regard. 

Still Dryden's nervous numbers charm 
Equal, majefiic ; full, and warm, 

He beai^ his fire along : 

JBy turns the various verfe he tries, 

J^nd bids each paffion fall or- rife, 

Jolt as he fliifts the fong. 



Hot 
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Nor even Waller we difdain. 

Nor Cowley's penfivei moral ftrain. 

Nor Shakefpeare's magic art ; 
Shakefpeare, like Sophoclesi fubiime, 
Subdues the foul, in fpite of time. 

And fearches ev'ry heart ! 

Sedley, tho' loofe, and light as air. 
Still chears th.e gay, and fires thie fair, 

So free his fancy roves ! 
Behn breathes her love-fighs (Ull around^ 
Still from her harp the notes refound| 

Soft^s the down. of doves. 

Nor gentle Kofamond alone, 
Admir'd the tinfel pf a throne, 

Or felt th* enlivening glow : 
Nor firft the defp'rate Henry made 
The pointed pike a palifade, 

To flop th* impetuous foe, 

Britain had felt the hand of war, 
Before fhe faw the Julian ftar, 

Within her regions rife : 
Brave Cara£tacus did no more, 
Than many men had done before. 

To win bright honour's prizet 



^Xefori 
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ftcfore bold Bonduca became, 
Th* avenger of a daughter's fame, 

The fcourge of lawlefs luft : 
Before great Alfred wore the crown,. 
Liv'd others of as much renown, 

As noble, wife, and juft« 

fiut all in fad obUvioit fUep $ 

No mufc had they their worth to weepy 

Or to record their lot : 
In vain they ^Ught, in vain they Med $ 
Their names unfung, their a£tt uiiread,^ 

They died, and are forgot. 

Vice fares like virtue in the grave r 
The mafier there is like the ilave s 

No characters remain r 
Ko marks of all the fons of men,. 
Umlefs fage Hiftory Icnds'her ftn^. 

Or Poetry her flrain. 

Then let me not leave thee to lie 
In filence and obfcurity^ 

My patron, and my friend t 
But let the God of Verfe infpire 
Uy bofom now with aill his fire, 

Thy worth to recommend R 



ll^ith. 
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With fteady head, with teiukr h«Mrt» 
With condu6l void of fraud or art» 

With temper firm and free. 
You feem in ev'xy fceoe the fsime, 
^or fortune court, nor fortune blame« 

But judge aa ought to be« 

Difcerningf uncornipt, and bold, 
Unaw'd by power, unhurt by gold^ 

That tamer of the mind : 
Deceitful av'rice (hall no more 
£nfnare the rich, or cruih the poofi 

While you befriend 0iankind« 

Nor yet for once you a<5l aright, 
Or fleal like meteors, on the fighty 

That glare, and pafs away : 
But conflant, equal, good, and true, 
You charm alike at evfry view, 

And charm' alike each day. 

Humanity ihall boaft her fon, 
Shall tell the triumphs he has won. 

The wretched he has bleft : 
Shall tell how oft the lenient care 
Jiath footh*d the terrors of defpair, 

And fet the fouj at refU 



Should 
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Should Fortune from her flowing hand 
Increafe your wealthy enrich your laad^ 

And pour her gifts profufe : 
Abfurd 'twould be if we fhould call 
You happy, tho* poflefs'd of all| 

Without a will to ufe« 

He only feels the joy fincere 
Who a^s with moderation here, 

UnfwayM by love or hate ; 
Who wifely ufes what is giv*n^ 
Or bravely bears the will of heav'n : 

Refign'd in ev'ry ftate. 

Who dreads not death fo much as (hame ; 
Who ilands unfuUy'd in his fame ; 

Unchecked in virtue's race : 
Such^ fuch a one is not afraid 
To periih in his country's aid. 

Or fliare his friend's difgrace. 



THE FOLLOWING IS A COPY OF THE EPITAPR 
WHICH DR. FRANKLIN WROTE FOR HIMSELF) 
SOME YEARS AGO. 



The Body of 
Senjamin Franklin 
Bofton, Printer; 



like 
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like the Cover of an old Book» 

its Contents torn out^ 

and (Iript of its lettering and gildingi^ 

lies here, 

food for worms ; 

yet the Work itfelf will not be loU^ 

for it ihall 

(as he believed) 

appear once more, 

in a new and beautiful Editions 

revifed, and corrected, 

by the AUTHOR. 

AN EPIGRAMy ON ^EEING LADY A*— 'R's PICTVRE« 

When her dear Portrait was to A— r fliewn, 
Adorn'd with charms and beauty— not her own I 
Where Reynolds pitying nature, kindly made 
Such lips ! fuch eyes ! as A— r never had. 
•* Ye Gods!" Ihe cries, in cxtacy of heart, 
" How near may nature be exprefl: by art ! 
** Well— it is wond'rous like I — nay, let me die, 
" My very pouting lip ! — and killing eye !'* jJ3 
—Sincere and blunt, as Manly in the play, 
Her Lord replies—" Like, Madam, did you fay? 
•* The picture bears this likenefs, it is true, 
•* The Portrait's painted, love— and fo are you ! 
^ Kitty Carmine. 

The 
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TH E M ON K I E S. 

TO ova MODERN BEAVX* 

VV HOE'ER with curious £ye has ranged 

Through Ovid's tales, has fcca, 
How Jovc^ incensM, tp tnonkioi changed 
A tribe of worthleft men. 

Repentant^ fqon th* oflfending race 
'In treat the injured powV, 
. To give them back the human facq^ 
And reafon*s aid reiloro. 

Jovc/foothM at length, his ear mclin% 
And granted half their pray'r ; 

But th* other half he bade the wind 
Difperfe in empty air. 

Scarce had the Thunderer giv*n the nod. 

That fhook the vaulted ikies, 
iVVith haughtier air the creatures flrode. 

And ftretch'd their dwindled iize. 

The hair in curls luxuriant now 
Around their temples fpread ; 

The tail, that whilom hung below, 
Kow 'daiigled from their head^ 



The 
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The head remains unchang'd withiBf 

Nor alterM much the face ; 
It ftill retaias its oattve ^rin^ 

And all Us old grimace* 

The hollo'v cheeks began to fii]^ 

Yet meagre lookM and wan ; 
The mouth inoefTant chatter'd (lill. 

But mock*d the voice of man. 

Thus half transform'd, and half the fame, 

Jove bade them take their place, 
{Keftoring them their an<:ient claim) 

Among the human race« 

Man with contempt the brute fiirvey'd| 
.Nor w.ould a name beftow: 
But woman likM the motley breed. 
And called che.thing Beav. 

EPIGRAM. 

I HAVE loft my miftrefs, horfe, and wife. 
And when I think on human life, 

Cry mercy 'twas no worfe. 
My miftrefs iickly, poor and old. 
My wife damnM ugly, and a fcold, 

I am forty for my ho^fe. 

Vol. V. © TO 
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TO CLARA. 

Dear thoughtlefs Clara^ to my terfc attend. 
Believe for once thy lover and thy friend, 
Heav'n to each fex has various gifts aifign'd. 
And (liewn an equal care of human kind ; 
Strength does to man's imperial race belong. 
To your's that' beauty which fubdues the ftrong. 
But as our ftrength, when mifapplyM is loft. 
And what jttiould fave, urges our ruin moft : 
Juft fo, when beauty proftituted lies, 
Of bawds the prey, of rakes th' abandon'd prize ; 
Women no more their empire can maintain. 
Nor hope, vile flaves of luft, by love to reign. 
Superior chaims but make their cafe the worfe ; 
When what was meant their bleffing, proves their 

curfe. 
O nymph ! that might, reclin*d on Cupid*^ breaft, 
Like PJyche footh the god of love to reft : 
Or, if ambition movM thee, Jove enthral, 
Brandilhhis thunder, and clireftits fall ; 
Survey thyfelf, contemplate ev'ry grace 
Of that fweet form, of that angelic face. 
Then Clara fay, were thofe delicious charms 
Meant for lewd brothels, and rude ruffians arms ? 
No, Clara f no ; that perfon, and that mind. 
Were form'd by nature, and by heav'n defign'd 

For 



Digrtized by VjOOQ IC 



I 55 1 

For nobler cnd« '; to thcfe return, tho* late. 

Return to thefe, and fo redrefs thy fate. 

Think, Clara^ think, (nor will that thought be vaia) 

Thy flave, thy Harry ^ doomM to drag his chain 

Of love, ilUtreated and abused, that he 

From more. inglorious chains might refcue thee ; 

Thy dropping health reflor'd by his fond cares, 

Once more thy beauty its full luftre weara# 

MovM by his love, by his example taught. 

Soon ihali thy foul, once more with virtue fraught, 

With kind and generous truth thy bofom warm, 

And thy far mind, like thy fair perfon, charm. 

To virtue thus, and to thyfelf reftor'd^ 
By all admir'd, by one alone ador'd. 
Be to thy Harry ever kind and true. 
And live for him, who more than dyM for you. 

MAXIM. 

Gentle manners, virtuous livef^ 
Make eafy hulbands, happy wive*. 
Thefe are the only means we know. 
To make a little heav*n below. 

E C O N T R A. 

Angry manners, vicious lives. 

Make wretched hulbands, curfed wivet. 

D 2 And 
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And hence fuch evils takie their hirthf 
And make a little hell oa.eartb, 

IDEM. 

Two eafy things will fatisfy mankiody 
An eafy fortune and an eafy mind : 
But theT>iie thing th^'* gives a man cooteati 
Is a good^onfcieace, from a life well fpent. 

EPIGRAM- 

1 Tell thee, dear girl, and believe me 'lis true, 

I never beheld fuch a creature as you. 

Such wit! and fuch beauty !—rfuch fiate and fuch 

pride ! 
Thou ne'er had'fl an equal fince Jezebel died. 
Fine ihape, aiK>fine face, with a fimperib thievifii ! 
Yet artful, deceitful, ill-natur'd, and peeviih. 
God moulded thy face, but the devil thy heart ; 
What a pity the devil (hould fpoil the beft part ! 

N O N P AR I E L. 

When Shakcfpcare died he left behind, 
No mortal of an equal mind. 
When Garrick playM he livM again, 
Unrival'd 'mongft the fons of men. ^ 

But 
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But Garrick dies ! and (mark the fequel) 
Tke worJd:wiiliii8:ver fat their equal. 

W. O- 

TO K YOUNG LADY WEEPING. 

BY JOHM KfiKT, E8CU 

The Cupids that rejoic'd to lie 

In Cflclia's foul-enchanting eye^ 

Perceiv'd th* incftimable tear, 

Upon the fparkiing ball appear c 

Sudden they rofd, by magic art 

To drive it backward to the heart i 

In vaiiv— along the check it glides, 

And near the beautedui bofona. hides,^ ^ 

Thither to fearch they quick repair, 

And» wond*iingfind a Venus there. 

** Mine is the prize,'** the goddefs faid^ 

** And here,^ in honour to the maid, 

** Around this captivating fpace 

•* A magazine of arrows place j 

** And frequent from the fatal blow ^ 

** Th' unerring (hafts be fure to throw^ 

** Till in a once unruffled breaft, 

** To pain and pleafe they iieefify rcik, 

•* From natVal wounds thus miVacIes arifc^ 

** A»d whilft the friend exifts, the lover dies.'* 

D 3 i»* 
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AV EPIGRAM ON MISS ELKANOR AMBROSE, A CK^ 
LEBRATED BEAUTY IN DUBLIN. 

BY THE LATE EARL OF CHESTE&FZED* 

In Fla*vta*i eyes is every grace, 

She's handfome as (he cou*d be ; 
With JacoVs beauty m her face. 

And Efau^s where it fhouM be. 

AN answer; 

Flavians ^ name a deal too free 

With holy writ to blend her ; 
Henceforth let iVW/ Sufanna be. 

And Cde/?erfie/d the Elder. 

WRITTEN ON A WINDOW. 

Wise was the man, with emblematic hand, 
Who firft on this tranfparent plate of fand 
The name of woman, nature's faireft queen, 
Difplay'd, engraven with the diamond keen r 
Well knew he, that the glafs and jewel joined. 
Were trued emblems of her face and mind« 
In bounteous woman, for from woman flows 
The fource of evVy blefling life befiows, 

A th6u- 
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A thoufadd charms, a thoufand faults unKef 
As frail as glafS| tho' as the diamond bright* 

, AN EPIGRAM. 

Says a beau to a lady — pray namci if you cai>, 
Of all your acquaintance, the handfomeft man. 
The lady replied — if you'd have mc fpeak true, 
He's the handfomeft man, that's themoft unlike you, 

HILASY TlftMi 1766. P TBRStJS C, IN Tttt 
COMMOy-PLEAS. 

Two miniflers in the republic of letters. 
Had a quarrel, as oft is the cafe pf their betters t 
Tbey did not, like mortals^ decide it with fwords. 
But refled their caufc on the power of words, 
'Squire P was the Plaintiff,, lady C the defendant, 
The Point of Precedence the Caufe then dependant $ 
And I was appointed the Judge, I aflure ye ; 
One-and twenty remain'd, * which made up the 

Grand Jury. 
All matters adjufled, at length came the day. 
When 'fquire P thus Politely Propounded his Plea ; . 

* or the alphabet. 

& ^ That 



d by Google 



That IcVer was found in Ck>litetltion titt ] 
My bittereft enemy dare fk>t ayoW : 
If of this my opponent be equally Clear^ 
May hereafter at large, and more fully appear. 
When the kingdom of letters firft appearM on tlif^ 

Hage^ 
By ibme fuppofed Prior to the fara*d golden agtf, 
I then was appointed to^ indeed, a low ftatioa. 
But refted well PleasM with the good of the natioii • 
The Foil: then affigh'd mt IVe held to this d^y^ 
And fiird it with honour. Til venture to fay. 
And here let me hope that it will not difpieafe. 
In fo v( eighty a matter, if I found my own Fraife t 
Had I ever defe. ted or quitted my Poft, 
Mull not every thing Precious firaiglitway Have been. 

lofij' 
Wduld your Parliament, f riyilege, ProjJerty, Pbwer^ 
Depriv*cf of my alrf, fubfift for one hour ? 
Your Peers arid your People depend upon me^ 
And a Prince u no Prince if deprived of a P. 
Thus true to my truff, I Performed my duty. 
And no one will* fay that I have not been true t*you# 
But now to the fUbjedl of this day's debate 
A new member has lately Crept into the ftate, " 
And takes way of the moft of the Prinaaeval letters^* 
Tho' their ages ahftg wiH prove *em her better? : 

• Lady C holds the third plact tn the alphabet. 

An 
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An uptf aft ihe is, no one knows whence (&e«Ca^er 
Nor Hebrews, nor Greeks • ever heard of ber ntfnac*- 
Uninvited (lie Comes, none her aid did implore, 
We may want it as well as for ages before : 
*Twere eafy to prove beyond difputation^ 
She's unfit fo refide in a Civilized nation ; 
Of ev*ry Cabal flie*'s the firft grand promoter,- 
Ko Capital Crimes are Committed without hejr; 
But I trefpais too loag, ib with humble fuboit0iony 
To this worfhipful benK:h I Prefer this Petition ; -^ 
That this new lady C, who appear'd but of late, ^ 
Be from henceforth for ever expelPd from our ftate t 
Or if youVc difpos'd to fliew Pity unto her. 
And Continue her (liM, let her fit next the- door p •' 
At leaft, let her fit on a feat below me. 
And always ghrePface to- Petitioner ?• 

Lady C now avofe, and with deliberationy 
Thus flrovfe to Conftttethis grand accufationr^ 

I (halt not begins as it done now-a^ays. 
To PulPit in Public ray own Private Pfaife ; 
Norfhall Paffion- Provoke me toferve my ownentfir,* 
By Proclaiming aloud the faults of my friends, 
I*4ii^accu8'd to this Court as an upftart intruder, 
IJjMfivitod, umvanted,.and what is ftill ruder,— 

* There Is no Utter C in the Greek or ficbrenr 

P ii or 
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Of Capital Crimes, Cabals, and what not ; 

Tho' this Court are ail Confcious I was ne'er in a 

Plot. 
Of a bill of exclufion I'm no way afraid* 
Por there's none of you all but at tiroes want my ai<L 
And as to degrading, I humbly fubmit^ 
To whatever this worihipful Court (hall think fit t 
Yet I hope you'll Confirm me in the feat that I lit on t 
My raqk is dill higher * at the Court of Great-^Bri-^ 

tain : 
There unrival'd I ftand, and give place unto none 
Bbt the Monarch (God blefs him) who fits oa the 

throne. 
Tho' thus highly exalted,, to all I appeal^,. 
If by Pride I e'er iijjur'd our great Commonweal % 
To which of you have I Precedence deny 'd, 
For the good of the Public was always my guid^* 
I march ki the front when the Cafe demands Care^ 
In dang'rous emergenCe I'm feea in the rear t 
To none of you aU was my aid e'er refns'd, 
Uot even to him by whom Tm accus'd i 
The Perfection he. boafls of, whate'cr his Conceit,. 
Without my ConCurrcaCe Can ne'er be Compleat ^ 
But to you, Confcript fathers, my Caufe I Com^. 

mend- 
Then Curtiy'd Compos'dly, and fo made an end, 

• CharJoctt, Queen. , 

Both 
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Both« Parties were now order'd out of the Flace^ 
Till the judge and the jury ConfiderM the Cafe ; 
True ftatefmen they were ; the Chief Point in debato 
Was to end the difpute without hurting the date. 

After Pros and Cons many, rofe W the fage, 
For Wifdom and Worth the delight of the age ; 
And mov'd that 'fquire P (hould withdraw his Peti* 

tion. 
And join lady C in a new Coalition : 
That all former quarrels be now laid aiide. 
And the Parties advisM to be clofely ally'd : 
That the benefits which from this union wouIdC 

- fpring, 
Muft make it to all a defireable thing. 

To this Prudent motion the aflembly agree. 
And the Parties being CalFd, they are told the de-^ 

cree. 
They both by their looks appear well content ;; 
So P made propofcTs, and C gave Con fen t. 

Thus ended at length this troublefome Caufe, 
And thro* the whole Court rung a buz of applaufe f 
The genfus of letters flood invifibly by, 
And joyfully help'd to make one in the Cry r 
**^ May the hands ne'er divide which this rfay have 

been Plighted, 
** May the P's andthe C's be for ever united.'^ 

But here, left the witlings miftake what I mean,. 
And give to my lincsaConftru6tion obfcene; 

D 6^ GlvfP 
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Give me leave to cfxplaiti them^ and (hew hdm ihey^ie 

" bit— 
Tor C ftandt for Ckatbam^ and P flands for JPi«r 



B 



ATTHt BlfCOENTA, HCLD AT OXrORD, JULY l^*fit 
POR TRl RJtCEPTIOK OF THE RIGHT BON. TKt,^ 
»ERIC LORD NOtTH, OHANCtLLOR OP THE 
1TNIVE»»ItY : WRITTEII «Y DR. WHEElER^ 
PROFBSi<>R OP' POETRY > AND &ET TO MUSIC 
• BY DR. HAYES, 

RECITATIVE. 

Daughters of Beauty^ who enraptured hail 
The Virgin Quire, in that romantic vale 
Where Ifis down her green-enameled edge 
Glides in foft eddies o*er the waving fedge ;. 
And Chcrwcll from his ofier^d bed 
Oft hears the fairies' prin^lefs tread^ 
When mi% nightwith iilent pace 
Steals gradual o'er their circling chace t 
And you, illul^rious Chiefs, who glow 

With ardour for your country ^s weal. 
Yet, *mid the call of patriot zeal. 
At Ph«bus' ihrine with tranfport bow : 



Air* 
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From bufy fcencs to thefe edibowcr'd retreat* 
Your flep aufpicious mirred Sheldon greets i 
White^ Peace^ attendant at her hallow'd faue^ 
Parent of Science, fvtrells your folemn train* 

»EClTATIVfi« 

Mark, where the fiend of War,, on havock bent. 

Gigantic ranget o'er Moldavia's land^ 
And Warfaw's fon»^ by fends rentorfelerft.rent^ 

Relu(9iaat owd the Vid'kor's ftem conunand I ' 
He^ria views the gathering cloud 

From Gallia rife, and lowering Spaia ;. 
While floating bulwarks with their thunders lou4 

Affright the Naiads o£ th' Egpan main* 

R E CIT ATI VE. 

Britannia fits inthron'd in awful flate, 
Sole Arbitrefy fei-efle ; ^* and what die wills^ it 
' Fate."^ 

A I R» 

Heroes in the ghaftly fight 
. Vainly vaunt atchievements brave r 
Check;, O check your lawlefs might ! 
Valour contjuers but to fave*. 



Happiey 
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Happier they, whom Wifdom*s lore 
Prompts to frame the focial plan ; 
Fraught with Science' richeil flore, 
U'd to blefs and perfed man. 

KECITATIVE* 



DaCaf0^ 



What martial fons, once proud of thy behe(t^ 

O Rhedycina, blazon wide the page 
By Memory mark'd ! full many a royal gueft 
Here mus*d attentive to the hoary fagp« 
liion-hcarted Richard's fpear 

Glitter'd firft in * Beaumont^ls iliade ; 
Here he couch'd his lance, and here i 

Panted for the bold Crufade. | 

Henry, f thunder-bolt of war, 
Here plannM his hardieft deeds ; here learnt to wield * 

His maiden fword, and hurl thcLmafly bar ; 
Here grafp the mimic Ihield, 

.RECITATIVE* 

Enough, hcrojc fouls^ of cruel fight ; 

F 01 give, if milder arms invite 

*iThe grateful mufe for focial worth to twine 

The wreath of tlonour fnatch'd from Virtue's flir'^ie* 

• Near Worcefter college j ©nee a feat of Henry II* . ^ 

^ Hen» V. educated at Qjicsn^s college, 

8 Y M- I 
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M 



HECITATIVE. 



Heard ye, while echoing from yon azure fphcre 
Prophetic accents (truck th' af^onifhM ear i 

AIR* 

I fee the fovereign form defcend. 

And wrapt in (loie majeftic, downward bendL 

RECITATIVE* 

Britons, if aught ye hoafl of Crefly's field,. 

[ACCQMPAiriE D.} 

Where many a crimfon'd helm and battered fhield^ 
By delving plowmen turn'd, recats the name 
Of £dward, high enroll'd l^y dcathlefs- Fame i 

That praife be mine. But better far 
The peaceful fway, than fpoils of (avage war 
To Me, or BolingbrokeV undaunted fon,. 
On Poidtou's tented plains by valour woi>» 
With crouded canvas wing'd, 'tis jcojir^s to fweep 
Golconda*s (hores, and darken all the deep. 



AT E% 
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AfR. 

But ft ay, you bold advent'rcFs flay ; 

Nor, blithfome o'^er the briny furgCy 

With mad'ning Ipeed mifguided urge 
To pearly Ind'your heedlefs way. 
What boots it that my Edward led 

In Freedom*^8 caufe his 6ager van j 

If you, relentlefa loet to man. 
O'er fruitful ciiiDes dire famine fpread ^ 

RECFTATITEb 

Yet haply (hall a Brunfwick's rule benign. 
By fapience counfePd, prune your daring wing. 

And diftant tribes with haftc configa 
Their wav'ring homage to a- guardian King*^ 
Afia, no more thy guiltlefs natives mild. 

By ruthlefs hand defpoiPd, 
Frantic their fabled Genii fliall invoke 
With wizard rites,, and curie their galling yoke^- 

A I «• 

Te chiefs, who near your liege*s throne 
Attendant, hold the helm of ftate ;. 

As Edward's tilting barons (hone 
la royal Windfor's trophied gate ; 



O thinlfy 
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O think, whtl^ en 3r6ur pu^nt fhijgh 

The myftic garte^ firm yoa bind^ 
From that quaint badge what leifi)d& high 
Refleding warm each op*ning mind* 
The generous youths near Ifis' ilteam. 
Who joyous hail a fovercign*s choice^ 

Crown'd by Khedycina^s voice, 
With rival ardour catch th' inftnidiiw theaM^ 

ftzcjTATiVB. [Accom^tiied.] 

" Goodnefs, dcckM with g'ory, wide 
" Darts herluftrc, heavenly bright j 

^ Faitle, to Vittvtt waMfdy 

" Shines— the meteor of a night.?* 

o H o & V s« 

The generous youths near Ifis' ftreanii. 
Who joyous hail a fovercign*s choic^e, 

Crown'd by Rhiedycina!*s vdicc, 
With rival ardour caleh th* imftra^ivie theme# 

O » E^ 

AS IT OUGHT TO HAVE BEEN PERFORMED AT THB 
ENCOENIA HEtD AT OXFORD, JULY X773. 

REeiTATIVX* 

Sons of Corruption, who obedient hail 
Ti» Tieafury Bench, in that frequented vale 

Where 
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Where Thames in curling eddiea gently glides^ 
And W— -ne has oft chang'd fides ; 
Where drunken watchmen in the ftreet^ 
Hear the prowling harlot's feet, 
Wheil mifly night with (ilent pace. 
Steals gradual o'er the wanton chace ; 
And you, degenerate Peers, who glovr 
With ardour for the Privy Seal, 
Yet 'mid the call of venal zeal, 

At Dullnefs' fhiine with reverence bow* 



A Z &• 

t 

From fcenes at court, to thefe once learn'd retreat*^ ~ | 

Your fteps aufpicious Dr. W— -r greets, i 

While Sleep, attendant at her drowfy fane, 1 

Parent of eafe, envelopes all your train* ' 

RECITATIVE* 

Mark where the Gold Coin A£t, on havock bent. 

Gigantic rages over Britain's land ; 
And Liverymen by feuds Internal rent. 
Reluctant own a T d's ftern command* 

M r beholds the gathering cloud ^ 

From S h rife, and dreads the coft ; 

While cruel Juries, with their thunders loud. 
Affright the printer of each Evening Pod* ' 

KB CI* 
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E E CITATI VB, 

Sec M— d fits enthron'd in dreadful ftatc^ 
Sole arbiter fuprcme, *« and what he wills is fate,** 

AIR. 

•* Scotchmen in St. George's fight,** 

Vainly vaunt atchicvcments brave ; 
Check, O check your lawlefs might. 

Oh flop ! a father's darling favc. 
Happier W s, whom WifdomV lore 

Prompts to frame th* avenging plan, 
Fraught with Freedom's richeft ftore. 

Skilled to fave a finking land« 

XECITATIVl. 

What fons regardlefs of thy wife beheft, 

O Rhedycina, now difgrace the age 
By treach'ry mark'd ! full many a recreant guefl 

Here loung'd, regardlefs of the hoary fagc* 
Chicken-hearted N h, they fay. 

Canted firil in Beaumont's fhade ; 
Here he ftudied tricks to play, 

Here his fchemes for lotteries laid* 

F , the thunder-bolt of vice. 

Here plann'd his hardieil deeds ; here learnt to ihake 
The rattling-box, to hurl the loaded dice, 
And feize the forfeit iliake. 
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3ut hence, ye fouh, abandoned ! quit my fight! 

More generous tioble deeds invite ; 
Th* admiring mufc for Patriot Wortht o twine. 
The wreath of honour, fnatchM from Virtue** (hrinet 

SYMPHaNY K&CITATI.VS* 

Heard ye, while echoing from yon' a2ure fpHere^ 
Prophetic accents Urock^th'^ sdlbniAM ear ? 

I fee the fovereigff form defccnd, 

And wrapt in fiole majelPic, downward* bendt 

ft BcirxTivft f Accdmi^Bied.] 

Britons, if aught ye boaft of N'afeby^s field, 

Where.many a crimfon*d helm* andbatter'dAield 
By defying plowmen turn'd, recalls the name 

Of Cromwell, high enroU'd by deathlefs famet 
J That praife be mine ; and better far 

Such glorious ftrnggles, than a cruel war 
On Caribbs wag'd, by Guildford's wily fon. 
On Vincent's burning plains, by treachery won. 
With crowded canvas wing'd, 'tis your*8 to fweep 
Golconda's fiiores, and darken all the deep. 



I 
I 
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But (lay, •* ye bold ufwrpei;? ," ftajr. 

Nor lawiefs o^rthe brjqy fm[g(;j 
With impio^as fpeed raps^pious urg^, 

To. cJwift^r'rf.Ind'.ypur.cfeiring w^y. 
What boots it that. gvy. W . -m Jed, 

Agaiaft defpptic pow^r, his jcia|;ipr v^^ 
tf you, relentlefs foes to man. 

O'er every right your Ihackles fprcad ? 

R E C IT A T I VB» 

What ! (hall a Br ^k*8 rtile benign, 

By traitors counfell'd, pruije fair Freedom'* 

wing, 
And diflant tribes to N-r— — confign ? 

Is this the duty of a Britiih ? 

Afia, behx>M ! thy guiltkfs aatives miidt 

By M i»Tij- 1 liaadft defpoiiVl i 
Frantic their feeble: Genii Ihall involve 
With wizard rites, and corfe " their gaUiag yoke/^ 

AIR. 

Vipers, who near your liege's throne 
Attendant, feize the helm of flate, 
(How different Edward's barons ihone, 
In royal Windfor's trophied gate !) 



Each ^ 
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Each mom when around your thigh 

* The worfted garter clofe you bind, 

^* Think on a rope, and gallows high ;** 
f Let them fit heavy on each mind. 
The generous youths near Ifia* flream. 
Who daily mourn their f— — — n*8 choicci 
CrownM by Rhedycina's voice. 

With longing ardor hear the pleafing theme. 

-» iciTATiVE [Accompanied.] 

W— 8, . whom H—— e fo much bely'd. 
Will (hine in Englifh annals bright. 

At Tyburn N with halter ty'd. 

Soon will fink in endlels night« 

c H o R V s. 

The generous youths, near Ifis* ilream, 
^ho daily mourn their f— — n's choice^ 
Crown'd by Rhedycina's voice. 
With longing ardour hear the pleafing theme* 

* This mud have been the poef« original idea, for the Garter 
peculiar to the Order of St. George, is worn below the knee, and net 
round the puiflant thigh.*' 

f Let me fit heavy oa th y foul to-morrow. 

Shakcfpeare's Richard III. 

A K 
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AK OPE OK A SACHELOKS* MEETIK6 AT CAM<. 
BRIDGE. 

A PARODY ON DRTDEN's ODE* 

BT A GENTLEMAN O F O X F O R D* 

I. 

^ XwAS at the royal feaft for won degrees 
By Alma Mater's darling font of eafe-; 
Aloft in elbow chair 

Their Prefident they rear 
Omnipotently great :" 

The mirthful crew were placM around ; . * 

Each eafy face with carelefs pleafures crown'd. 

Thus recent Bachelors are found : 
Bacchus, dominion's fecond wand 
(Bacchus and all went hand in hand) 
Receiv'd J and downward took his Hand. 

^^PPy> ^^PPy» ^r^® from care 1 
None but the gay, 
None but the gay. 
None but the gay fuch pleafures dare* 
II. 
Briik waiters all around 

Removing quick the crumbs. 
With heels mercurial fkim the ground 2 
The cuflards fly; the bottles comes, 
And heav'nly joy infpires. 

The 
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The feaft began from Loife, 
Who leaving blffsful feats above,' ^ • - 
Taught man immortal-joys to prove t 
No fiery form the gpdd!l||i^Ef I - 

No gritp unnatural vifor wore': 

She made great Jove Olympiads gueff, 
And foon he fought her fnowy breaft ; 
Then round her flender wajft he cyij;\%. 
There ftampt an irfvagc of hio^fclf, a fovVeign ot 

the world* 
Each ample goblet vcith a. rofe is crown'd : 
Sweet heav'n-born Venus loud, they ihout around, 
fiip^cet heav>-4)orn Venus loud the ropfs rebound* 
With raptur^d.eye« 
Great Praefes fpies 
Each finifli'd gl^fs, 
Each bottle pais, 
New gep*rou8 <:aikcts rife* 

m. 

The praife of much-famM Punch great Bsicchus fungj 

Of Punch, all-pow'rful, {tout, an|d ftrong; 
The foaming bowl in triumph comes ; 
Sound the trumpets, beat the drums 5 
Elate in filver Pride, 
High rolls his threatening tide ; 
Give each encotu^t'ter breath ; he conies, h^ comes I 
Vacuna, 4ov'il of .?ill mkaoklnd. 

Drinking 
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Driolcing jojs did firft ordain ; 
Freedom's bleffiiigs are a treafure. 
Drinking is the Graduates' pleafdrei 

Rich the treafure. 

Sweet the pleafure, 
Sweet is pleafure after pain. 

IV. 
Big with their prefent ftate the crew grows vain ; 
Burn their dry fludiedparchments^o'er again. 
And thrice *gainft rules and fyftems roar amaia; 

•The Father faw the madnefs rife, 

Their glowing cheeks, their ardent eyes ; 

And whilft they heav'n and earth defy'd, 

ShewM his f^roll, and check'd their piide. 

High by the Prcfident he fate 

Big with the lift of fate : 

He fuog a braggart vainly proud, 

B> too fevere a fate, 

Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 

Fallen from his high eftate, 

And humbled in the crowd; 

Deferred at his utmod need. 

All his boafted knowledge fled : 

Now on the fecond Tripos laid. 

No power could raife his burthen'd head* 

• The Father is a College Officer, who attendt the meeiingf 
«T»d acquaints th«m with their different degree*. 

Vol. V. £ With 
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With downoftft looks the filencM vaiinter fatCi 

Revolving in his altered foul 
The fchemes on which he had been fed ; 

And now a curfe in fecret dole, 
And fhook his empty head. 
V. 
The feeling father grievM to fee 
Bad luck brought to the next degree^ 
He will'd the killing found to check. 
And pify mov'd him thus to fpeak : 
Gently dull in lengthen'd numbers, 
Thus he footh*d his foul to (lumbers. 
Vainly dull are * fophifli troubles ; 
Honours are but empty bubbles ; 
Ccafing, foon as they're beginning. 
Study's a'l our eafe deiVroying : 
Happier days thou haft been winning, 
Think, then think them worth enjoying; 

The mighty bottle ftands befide thee. 

Take the good the gods provide thee* 
The msny rend the (kies with loud applaufe ; 
But Bacchus could alone diiTolve the caufe. 

The youth difdaining to reveal his pain, 
Plied hard the bowl 
ThBt eafed his foul, 

<And fiii'd and drank, fill'd and drank, 

Fill'd and drank, and fiU'd again ; 
• A Soph is |i mail vho wants but one year of being a Bachelor. 

A' 
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At length in ieas of mighty liquors drownM, 
He droop'd his o*ercharg'd head, and kifsM the 
ground* 

VI. 
Produce the fatal fcroU again i 
But now produce a happier ftrain. 
Salute the youth who (its befide him, 
A* Wrangler's wreath the gods provide him« 
Hark, hark, the envy'd found 
Has raifed up his head 
Who fo lately was dead^ 
And amazed he flares round* 
Revenge* revenge, he trembling cries. 
See the fliatter'd glafs flies; 
Hear his blafphemous prayers ; 
Hear his threats— his defpairs ; 
See the fparkles that Hafli from his eyes ! 
' Behold he rends his band. 
Takes a glafs in his hand— 
This is his ghoft, whom the Prodors had flain, 
And whofe f groats flill remain 
In clutches profane. 

-^ The twelve iirft Bachelors are called Wranglers. 

f Every man, upon being admicced a member of ihe Unlverfitry 
4epofic« 3s 4d. wiiich it called his groats $ and if upon talcing his 
degrees, he is found to be extremely igaorant| thefe groan are not 
ffctumed. 



Now 
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Now ye valiaQt bands, ^ 

Seize him — hold back his hands I 
Behold how he tolTes the bottles on high. 
How he aims at whom Fortune had fed. 
And laurelM temples of the Wrangler's head* 
The bowl's ample fprm he in vain ftrives to wield ; 
Stout Bacchus oppofes his dazzling ihield ; 

The way great Praefes led, 

To* light him to his bed, 
WhilH fix fam'd champions bear him off the field. 



The following Spitaph was infcribed by Lord — — qb 9 
Marble Pillar erected to the Memory of a favourite Italia^ 
Greyhojjnd, which died at his Lord Ihip's Hoofein Town, aiid 
was fent down in a Marble Coffin, in a Hearlie and fix, to be ift- 
terred in hia Lordihip^s Park« 

SisTE Viator! 
Nee mirare fupremo cfFerri honorc 

£xtin6lum Catulum. 

Sed qualem ! quern, forma infignis, 

Niveufque-candor, 

Amor, obfequium, fides 

Domini delicias facere, 

Cujus lateri ?dhaefit 

Convtva aiEduus, fociufque tori. 

Illo 
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IIIo camitei vis animi herilis delaffata^ 

IngeniuiD, ttientemq^e horam fumebat* 

Iftis pro mentis 

^on ingratus herus 

MaFmorei Mc urii4 

Mortuum deiiens locavit. 

On another fide of the Column was infcribed^ 

Injuriofo ne pedc pronias 
Stantem columnam. 



Th« Clergyman of the Parifh bein(( ofl^ended tliat fucH Ifonouit 
ihouM be paid co a DoO| wrote the following EritAPM oni^ 
dlfierent lide of the Co!ainfl> and infcribed it m 

jt«-.i«.T LORD ■ ON RII DO© BOlTAltv 

Stay, traveller^ and fee what'a hero 

That makes this mighty pother; 
An epitaph to make folks laugh,- 

Which one dog gives another. 

ir. 

Two dogs there were, as doth appear,« 

Tho* this may fcem an odd tale ; 
One*8 name was Bob, a witty dog. 

The other^s name was Bobtail. 

E 3 Toghh^t 
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III. 

Together they did fport and play ; 

One bed, one houfe held either ; 
Great pity 'twas in fuch a cafe, 

Ihey died not both together : 

IV. 

That men might fay another day, 
Of thefe two dogs moft civil-r- 

So Bobtail's gone to Cerberus down. 
But Bob's gone to the Devil* 

V. 

But kinder fate has chang'd their ftatc, 
Bobtail has 'fcap'd the halter, 

It mayn't be fo with Bob, you know, 
Unlefs his manners alter. 

VI. 

Since M— h can a dog make man. 

Upon death's fad difaller j 
My merry roufe could not refufc 

To make a dog o'th' mafier. 

VII. 

And yet her fong would be too long, 
Their virtues to fum up t* ye | 

Since oo man <^ould ever tell 
Which was the greater puppy* 



THB 
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THE DEATH OF CRUSO, 

A U O D By 
f>27 THB MT7RDSB OP MISS rMITH's FAVORITB DOO* 

i WAS when the Gods, if fuch there arc« 
That make the ufeful dog their care, 

To Fate coniign'd their charge i 
Poor CrufOy of the pointing kind. 
With nofe fagacious fnufiTd the wind^ 

And rang'd theiield at large. 

His miftrefsy like the Emprefs Qpeen, * 
Whoie thunder tw\fe had fhook the gr^eo, 

Whofe lightening twice had kill'd 2 
Once more rechargM the nitVous bed. 
With fatal bolts of rounded lead. 

With death her engine fiU'd. 

In ad to fire like mighty Jove, 
Who grafps the forked Ihafts aboye. 

She flood and took her aim : 
Her faithful dog had mark'd the hare,' 
But, O ! before (he cry*d, beware^ 

His eTil genius came. 

^ The Emprefs of Ruffia> ftfoooi for the sn of iho^iiiif* 

£4 Ja 
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In Fancy's eye confefs'd he Hood, 
The owlet of fome neighboring woorf^ 

And thus with boding voice ; 
Or take away your dog, he hoots, 
Or ftraight this gun your fav'rite fhoot». 

So, Madam, make your choice. 

She bravM her foe vyith courage found. 
But foon, too foon, poor Crufo found 

No pi|^ from fuch biwis : 
*rvYas not the eagle, god-like fowl, 
No bird of Jove, but S c*8 owl, 

That fcreamM thefe dying words ; 

" By Minden's God, another Mar», 
** By all his honours, and his fears, 

** 1 fwear by his command 8 
•* By him that owns this wide domain^. 
** I fwear by mighty L — G— — n, 

" His awful Bird * I fland.'' 

In Anna's (hape Minerva came. 
And wifely thus reply'd the dame : 

** If S e's owl you be, 

** Know, offspring of another nett, 
•* The bird that fits upon my crefl, 

** Is Wifdom's type, not thee. , 

• The name of L-— C— ***6 keeper. 



** I know 



d by Google 



X 8.5 J 

"•' I know thy mailer too, fte cry'd; 
•* That c— — ^ L— d thou haft bdy'd, 

«* In ev'ry flatt'ridg note : 
^* I heard it from the trump of fame* 
*^ Tho* riches now have chang'd his name» 

*« D r changM his coat." 

Enrag'd, the angry bird of G ge. 

With fury made his piece difgorge 

The leaden food of death : 
Too clofe the ihot-like bullet flew, 
^And pierc*d the heart, as Grufo drew 

His laft, but eafy breath. 

The after fcene lies undefcrib'd ; 
A}>olIo had the mufes brib'd. 

To aid no poet thefi : 
Of Anna's griefs I fain would 'fing, 
Bxit dare not pluck from Fancy's wing,^ 

An uninfpired pen. 

A N A C R E O N T I C. 

The CAPtlYATED BEE; OR, L1TTL« FILCH^R, 

AS" Juliaonce a flumb'ring lay, 
ft chanc'd a bee did fly that way, 
( Afrer a dew, or dew-like fliow'r) 
To tipple freely in a flowV. 
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For fome rich flower he took the lip 
Of JuHa, and began to£p ; 
But, when he felt he fuckt from thence 
Honey in the quinteflence. 
He drank fo much he fcarce could flir ; 
So Julia took the.(Hiferer. 
Being thut furpriz'd, (as lilchers ufe) 
He thus begah himfelf t' excufe : 

Sweet Lady-flower ! I never brought 
Hither to you one thieving thought ; 
But taking thofe rare lips of yoiir's 
For gay, frefli, fragrant, lufcious flowers^ . 
I thought I there might take a taHe, 
Where fo much fweetnefs ran to wafte» 
Befides, know this, 1 never fling 
The flower that gives me nourifliing; 
But with a kifs, or thanks, repay^ 
The honey that I bear away. 

This faid, he laid his Wtth/crif 
Of honey 'fore her Ladyfhip, 
And told her (as fome tears did fall) 
That thai he took, and that was all : 
At which (he fmiPd, and bade him go, 
And take his bag; but thus much know, 
When next he came a pUPring fo, 
He ihould from her full lips derive 
Honey enough to drown his wife. 



AV 
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AN IKVBNTO&T OF DR. SWIFt's OOODSi VPOtT 
XBNDINO HIS HOUSE TO THE BISHOP Of M^— —•• 

[Not prmted in his Works.]} 

An oaken broken elbow chair ; 

A candle-cup without an car ; 

A batter'd, (hatter'd, afli bedltead j 

A box c^ deal without a lid ; 

A pair of tong$, buc out of joint | 

A poor old poker without point ; 

A pot that's crack'd acrofs, around 

With an old knotted garter bound ; 

An iron lock without a key ; • 

A wig with hanging quite grown grey ; 

A pair of bellows without pipe ; 

A curtain worn to half a flripei 

Adifh, which migfit good meat afford once | 

An Ovid, and an old Concordance ; 

A bottle-bottom, wooden-platter 

(One for meal, and one for water.) 
There is, befides, a copper ikillet| 
Which runs as faft out as you fill it ; 
A candleftick, a pan, and fave-all. 
And thus his houihold good^you have all* 
Thefe to his Lordfliip^ as a friend, 
Till he has built, I'd recommend ; 
They'd ferve his^Lordfhip for a fhift, 
Why riot, as well as Dr. Swift i 

JE 6 [iTANZAf 
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STANZAS WRITTEN tO 6BVIATE AN OBJECTION 
TO AN ENGLISH LADYr 

Love, thy vot'iy let me live^ 

V\l to thee devote my lay ; 
In the joys you only give 

Let me laugh my time away- 
Fairer than the Qtecn of Love, 

Ever faithful, ever new, 
Polly can to rapture nrtbve. 

Can compel mt to be true. 

Let the rich have gold and care, 

Pomp, and fear the proud obtain ; 
Let the hero madly d«re. 

And tlie Iearn*d be gravely vain. 

Let tlicm take the varied woe, 

Pomp, or wealth, or lame, impart,- 
All beneath my feet I throw. 

Holding Polly to my Heartw 

The editor of Mr. Cawthorne's poems has omitted 
to infer t^ in his edition, the following copy of 
verfes, which were prefixed to that gentleman's ex- 
cellent poem of Abelard to Eloifa, on its original 
^publication. The pamphlet from which thefe 

' line* 
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^nes are taken is become veiy fcarte, tbd tUef 
are too excellent to be loft ; I beg therefore to fto 
ihem in the Fugitive Mifcellanyr 



TO MISS —■■■", Of JIOIlSBMANDBKy IN KINT. 

When- Wit and Science trimroM their wither'i 

baysy 
At Petrarch's voice, atid beam'H' with half their rays ^ 
$oroe heav*n-born genius, panting to explore 
The fcenes Oblivion wifli'd to live no more, 
Feund Abelard in Griers fad pomp array'd. 
And callM the melting mourner from the fliade. 
Touch'd by his woes, and kindling at his rage,. 
Admiring nations g ow*d from age to age; 
From age to age the foft infedHon ran. 
Taught to lament the hermit in the man ; 
Pride dropt her creft, Ambition learn'd to figh, 
And dove-like Pif y ftreamM in every eye. 

Sick of the world's applaiife, yet fond to warmh 
Each maid that knows with Eloife to charm, 
He aiks of verfe to aid his native fire. 
Refines, and uiidly lives along the lyre ; 
Bids all his various pallions throb anew, 
And hopes, my fair,, to fieal a tear from you, 

O hleit with temper, blefl with ftili topour^ 
Life's every comfort on each focial hour ; 

' Chafie 
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Chifte as thy bluflies, gentle ai| thy miefi^ 
Too grave for folly, and too gay for ipleen ; 
IndiitgM to win, to foften, to infpire. 
To melt with mufic, and with wit to fire; 
To b end, as judLivient tells thee how to pleafe^ 
Wifuom with fmilcs, and ojajefty witheafe j 
Alike to virtue as the graces known. 
And proud to love all merit hut thy own ! 

Thele arc thy honours, thefe wi 1 charms fapplfi 
When thofe dear iuns (hall fet in either eye ; 
While ft»c, who, fond of drefs, of paint and place^ 
Aims but to be a goddefs in the face; 
Born all thy fex illumines to defpifc. 
Too m.Ki for thought, too pretty to be wife, 
Haunis for a year t'anta ically vain, 
With half our Fribbles dying in her train : 
Then (inks, as beauty fades and padion coolly 
Thefcorn of coxcombs, and the jefl of fools. 



TO MS. ALLEN RAMSAY, UPON HIS PUBLISHING 
HIS SECOND VOLUME OF POEMS, 

BT MR. SOMERVILLE. 

PTaTL, Caledonir«n bard ! whofe rural firains 
Delight the li(l*ning hills, and chear the plains ! 
Already polilliM by feme hand divine. 
Thy purer ore what furnace can reiine ? 

Cateiefs 
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Carelefs of cenfure, like the fun, .fliinefortli. 
In native luftre, and intrinfic worth* 
To follow nature is by rules to write. 
She led the way, and taught the otagirite. 
From her the critic's tafle, the poet's fire. 
Both drudge in vain 'till Ihe from heav'n infpirc : 
By the fame guide inflrudled how to foar, 
Allen is now what Homer was before. 

Ye chofen youths ! who dare like him afpire. 
And touch with bolder hand the trembling lyre ! 
Keep nature fiiil in view ; on her intent. 
Climb by her aid the dang'rous fteep afccnt ' 
To lading fame. Perhaps a little art 
Is needful, to plane o'er fome rugged part ; ] 
But the moft labour'd elegance and care, 
T' arrive at full perfection muft defpair. 
Alter, blot put, and write all o'er again^ 
Alas ! fome venial (ins will yet remain. 
Indulgence is to human frailty due, 
Ev'n Pope has faults, and Addifon ^ few ; 
But thofe, like mifts that cloud the morning ray^ 
Are loft and vanifli in the blaze of day, 
Tho* fome intruding pimple find a place 
Amid the glories of Clarinda's face. 
We ftill love on, with equal zeal adore. 
Nor think her lefs a goddefs than before. 
Slight wounds in no difgraceful fears (hall end, 
Heal'd by the balm of fome good-nator'd friend. 

la 
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Ttt vain fltaircatdcdr*4 Zoilus alftil, 
While * Spence prefides, and Candour holds the icale« 
His genVous breaft, nor envy fours, nor fpite, 
Taught by his -f founder's motto how to write, 
Good manners guides his pen. Leam'd withoafr' 

pride, 
<lki dubious points not forward to decide. 
If here and there uncommon beauties rife, 
Fronvflbw'r to flow*r he roves with glid furprifei 
In failings no malignant pleafu re takes/ 
Jlor rudely triumphs over fmall miftakes. 
No naufeouspraife,' no biting taunts offend,' 
W*expe6l arcerifor, and we find a friend. 
Poets, improved by his coriiedling care, 
Shall face their foes with more undaunted air, 
Strip'd of their fags fli all like j Ulyifes (hine. 
With more heroic port, and grace divine. 
No pomp of learning, and no fund of fenfe, 
-Can e'er atone for loft benevolence. 
May Wykeham's fons, who in each art excel. 
And rival antient bards in writing well, 

• Mr; Spence, Fellow of New CoUegfjj^^ in Oxford, and Poefry 
l*rofcflbr, who publilhed fome very candid remaiksou Mr. Pope's 
Odyflfey. 

f William of Wykeham, whofc motto was, Manners maketh 
mad. 

* Vide Homer Od, L. xxiv; 

While 
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While from their bright examples taught thejiingi^ , 
And emulate, their flights with bolder wing. 
From their own frailties learn the humbler part, 
Mildly to judge in gen tlenefs of heart. 

Such critics (Ramfay) jealous for our fame. 
Will not with malice infolently blanie. 
But lurM by praife the haggard mufe reclaim* 
Retouch each line 'till all is jufl and neat, 
A work of proper parts, a work almoft compleat* 

So when fome beauteous dame, a reigning toaft^ 
The fiow'rof Perth, and proud £dina*s boaft^ 
Stands at her toilet in her tartan: pjaid, . 
lu all her richefl head-geer trimly clad, 
The curious hand-maid, withobfervantcye^ 
Corrects the fwelling hoop that hangs awry, 
Thro* ev'ry plait her bufy fingers rove, 
And now (he piys below, and then abovCi 
With pleafing tattle entertains the fair, 
Each ribbon fmooths, adjufts each rambling hair^ 
*Till the gay nymph in her full luftrc fhine. 
And • Homer*s Juno was not half fo fine. 

• Vide Horaer'i Iliad, L. lir. 
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^riSTLB TO A FRIEND BY THE LATB WILLIAM 
HOGARTH, OCCASIONED BY THE PICTURE O^ 
SXOtSMUNDA BEING RETURNED ON HI« HANDE 
BY 8IE R. GROSVENOR. 

To your charge, the other day< 
About my pi6ture and my pay, 

In metre IVe a mind to try. 

One word by way of a reply : 
To rifque, you'll own, 'twas moft abfurd| 
Such labpur on a rich man's word ; 
To lofe at lead an hundred days 
Of certain gain, jfor doubtful praife ) 
Since living artifts ne'er were paid ; 
But then you know it was agreed, 
I Ihould be deem'd an artiil dead, 
Like Raphael, Rubens, Guido, Rene ; 
This promife drew me fairly in, 
And having laid my pencil by, 
l^hat painter was more dead than I ? 
But dead as Guido let me be. 
Then judge, my friend, 'twixt him and me* 
If merit crowns alike the piece, * 
What treafon, to be like in price ? 

• Thepidttreo&theiiuMfiibjcaroUlat a fale forfovr ]idndrc4 

SecRuTc 
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^ecaufe no copy*d line you trace^ 
No copyM colouring, copyM grace, 
The J)i(fture can't be right youVe fore; 
But fay, my critic connoifleur. 
Moves it the heart, as much or morCi 
Than pidure ever did before i 
This is the painter's truell teft. 
And this Sir R— — d's felf confeft* 
Nay, 'tis fo moving, that the Knight 
Can't even bear it in his fight ; 
Then who would tears fo dearly buy. 
As give four hundred pounds to cry ? 
I own he chofe the prudent part, 
Kather to break his word than heart | 
And yet methinks 'tis ticklilh dealings 
With one fo delicate— in feeling. 

However, Ut the picture ruft; 
Perhaps time's price-enhancing duft, 
As ftatues moulder into earth, 
When I'm no more, may mark its worth ; 
And future connoifleurs may rifci 
Honcft as ours, and full as wife. 
To puff the piece and painter too. 
And make mc then what Guido's ooir. 



THB 
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THE OLD MAN OF VERONA; 

ST TBI &BV. |« IrANGHORNE. 

Happy the man, whofe life's whole fceite has laiJ, 
In the dear fields of his paternal home, 

X«aD8 on his ftaff, where once a child he play'd. 
And counts long annals of one little dome. 

Mt never, wand*nng, drank of ftreams unknown^ 
Nor bore the toils of Fortune's various war : 

He hears no temj^eft^s rage, no battle's groan. 
Nor the wild clamours of the wrangling bar» 

Stranger to bufinefs, and the town, tho' near. 
O'er heav'ns clear vault he takes his vifual rangef 

Marks by its produce the revolving year. 

Its fruits and fiowers, the confuls of its changer 

The fun that rifes o'er his eaftern plain,. 

Seeks o*er its weftern bounds his nightly fca ;; 
The day, thus meafur'd in his own dovntan^ 

Sinks in tho fweet eafe of ifttfiicity. 

The 
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The oak, that now its tall head proudly rear»^ 
He well remembers once :an humble fpray^ 

Counts o'er his long contemporary years, 
And^ like himfelf, beholds his groves decay. 

Tho' near Verona, that he knows no more 
Than Indian^ darkening in the fun's fierce flame* 

Tho* fame has told him of the Red Sea's fhore, 
He thinks Benacus' borders are the fame. 

Yet health is his, the llrong limb's finewy mightj 
Robuft he fees his third-defcending heirs : 

In diflant climes let others take delight. 
His, longer life, add longer journies theirs, 

T O A L A D y, 

WHO ACCUSED THE AUTHOR OF FLATTERY. 

Say not^ fair one, that I flatter, 

Trail me, what 1 fpeak is true ; ' * 

Would you haVe me write a fatire, 

Where the purefl praife is due* 

I thofe praifes cannot fmother, 

Yon fo charming feem to me ; 
What were flattery to another, 

Barely juflice is to tl>ee. 

ON 
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ON A LADY SLEEPING. 

W^HEN, for the w6rld*« repofe, my Cclia fleep^^ 
See, Cupid hovers o*er the maid, and weeps. 
Well may'ft thou weep, fond boy, thy power dies^ 
Thou haft no darts, wheu Cselia has no eyes* 



PROLOGUE TO A PUPPET^HEW, 

ADDRESSED TO THE LADIES. 

JT AIR dames, if puppets may prefume to fue 
To fuch true judges of mankind as you. 
Indulge us, fupplicating flicks of wood. 
Who plead but to be heard and under flood ; 
And tho* like modern macaronies made. 
Of filk and whalebone, tinfel and brocade. 
Thus pledge ourfelves courageoufly to pleafeyou. 
And promife, on our honours, not to teaze you* 

Since m fqiierades are grown fo much in fafhion. 
That fqneaking's made the language of the nation. 
Let honefl Punch be from your cenfure free, 
And fmile on u'> affected repartee. 

In this infipid, fentimental age. 
Since wit retir'd from the declining flage $ 
Sinc% bards enervate, fpiritlefk, and tame, 
T4>ok decency and dullnefs for the fame ; 

SiQce 
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Since tafte in affeftation dy'd away, 

And moral fentences were fkyVd a play. 

Receiv'd in this poor fcene, Joy*s fav'rite feat| 

True £ngli(h humour feeks a lafl retreat ; 

Here Puach the manners of the mob can paint^^ 

And drefs his droll conceits in phrafes quaint ; 

For he's a blade of fplrit, fire, and fun, 

Can drink, dance, drefs and fight, intrigue and pun | 

And tho' more (hrill be charming Linley's throat> 

When fweetly (he prolongs the dying note. 

Yet flill with tolerable grace he ixngs. 

And few fine gentlemen fay better things. 

Should feme by partial prejudices led. 
Like living puppets better than the dead. 
We might, perhaps, in(lru£t them where to find 
Amufements, more ad.'.pted to their mind; 
6hew tragedies pathetically dreft. 
Or plotlefs comedies without a jeft. 

Yet ere they leave us we would fain impart 
A few fhort efforts of our mimic art ; 
To prove our manager's creative &i!i. 
Who drefies, moulds, and moves us :,t his will | 
With one referve, left you his hopes defeat. 
That tbo' his humble friends, we never £at. 

T.H.L 
THE 
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TiffE EXPOSTULATIOlrf. 

TO DELIA, BY LORD <?'■■■ ^ 
I. 

For ever, O ! mercilefs fair, 
Will that cruel indifference endure ? 

tan thofc eyes look me into defpair. 
And that heart be unwilling to cure i 

II. 

If I love, will you <toom me to die | 

Or, if I adore you, upbraid ? 
Can thatbreaft the Icaftpity deny 
' To the wretch which your beauty has made ? 

IIL 

How oft what I felt to •difguife 

Has my reafon tmperioiifly ftrove, 
^Till my foul almoft fell from my eyes^ 

In the tears of the tendered love 1 

IV. 

*Till rendered unable to flow^ 

By the torture's excefs which I bore. 

That nature funk under the wo. 
Or only rccover'd to more. 



Thea 
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V. 

ir&cfi Delia, detennine my fiite. 

Nor let me to madneft be drove f 
But, O ! do not tell me you hate^ 

If you even refolve not to love* 

THE REPLT^ 

ftV XrADT MA&T S«i*»«» 

I. 

O i Ceafe to mourn, unhappy youtb^ 

Or think this bofom hard : 
My tears, alas ! muft own your truth. 

And wifli it couM reward. 

n. 

Th' excefs of unabating wo^ 

This tortur'd breaft endures. 
Too well, alas ! muft make you knoWp 

The pain that dwells in your's, 

III. 

CondemnM, like you, to nreep in vain, 

I leek the darkeft grove ; 
And fondly bear the iharpeft paia 

Of never-hoping lovc» 

yot.V. IS IV. Mf 
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IV. 

My wafted day, in endlefs figh«. 

No found of comfort hears ; 
And morn but breaks on Delia's eyes 

To wake her into tears. 

V. 
If deep Ihould lend her friendly aid. 

In fancy I complain ; 
And hear fomc fad, foipc wretched maid, 

Or fee fome perjur'd fwain. 

VL 

Then ceafe thy fuit, fond youth, O ceafe, 

Or blame the fates alone ; 
For how can I reftorc your peace, 

Who quite have loft my own ? 

THE CHOICE OF A WIFE. 

"WhENE'ERj my friend, you chance to find 
A female who attracts your mind. 

Your choice awhile fufpend j 
Examine nicely firft her heart. 
If incorrupt, if free from art ; 

To that, be fure, attend. 

For beauty foon familiar grows, 
pr fades, as hourly fades the ro&> 
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Frail tenant of decay ! 
But virtue, life's extremeft length 
Improving, fhines, and grows in flrcngth, 

With each fucceeding day. 

This is the beauty worth your care, 
And not the cheek, the lip, the hair^ 

The eye, the teeth, the mien ; 
If no deformity difgrace, 
you'll foon think that a lovely face. 

Where truth and honour reiga. 

Be then the purpofe of her heart. 
Whom of yourfelf you'd make a part. 

Confirmed and well informed 
In all things moral, and divine 5 
The virtues more attractive fhine. 

By true devotion warm'd. . 

Thofe virtues ftill baVe leaft allay, 
And beft will bear the ftridl aflay. 

That on religion grow ; 
Others to fear, or intereft, yield, 
Or Ihrink, or meanly quit the field. 

When ftorms of paiEon blow. 

Let no vain fuperflitious fears 
Create imaginary cares ; 

r» For 
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For thofe, who meaa the befty 
Who've only honeft «nd8 in view, 
Will carefully thcfe ends purfue. 

And leave to heaven the reft. 

If gratitude her bofom fwell ; 

If there, kind, generous, pity dwd(, 

Meeknefsy and manly fenfe ; 
If no dciire for drefs, or play, 
Can lead her fteady heart away. 

Fear not her innocence. 

Fair virtue, honour, candour, truth, 
Alone maintain the charms of youth 

Thro* every ftage of life : 
Thefe with new luftre ever glow. 
And, every day, new charms bellow 

Upon the friend— the wife. 

Thofe light the lamp of pure dcfire, 
Thefe fan the clear, cdeftial fire. 

Bright flame of lajfting love : 
While pradis'd looks, and airs, and fmiks. 
And art, that thoughtlefs men beguiks, 

But fla(he8<— meteors prove. 



THE 
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THE CHOICE OF A HUSBAND, 

BY A LADY. 

You alk, if the thing to my choice were fubmitted, 
Ybii aik how Vd wifh in a man to be fitted ? 
1*11 anfwcr you freely, but beg you to mind him ; 
Your friendfhip, perhaps^ may affifi me to find him* 

His age and condition fliall firfl be confider'd— 
The rofe on his cheek fhould be blowni but not wi« 

thcr'd; 
He fhouid be, then^but, hark ye, a word in your 

ear, 
Don't you think five-and«^twenty would fit to a hair ^ 

His fortune, from debts and incumbrances clear, 
Unfaddled with jointures^ a thoiifand a year • 
Tho% to fhew you at once, my good fenfe and good 

^ nature, 
I*d not quarrel much, fhouid it chance to be greater. 

The qualities, next, of his heart and his head— • 
Good-natur*d, and friendly, fincere, and well-bred ; 
With wit, when he pleas'd, on all fubjedts to fhine^ 
And ienfe, not too great to &t value on mine : 

F > Hh 
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Hi$ learning, and judgment, fhould feldom ap* 
pear; 
And his courage be (hewn, but when danger is near; 
IVith an eye, that can melt at another man's wo, 
A heart to forgive, and a hand to beftow. 

No coxcomb who boafisof his knowledge, or arts | 
Nor ftifTwith his learning, nor proud of his parts; 
No dull, folemn blockhead, whoM fain be thought 

wife ; 
For, a fool I deteii^, and a fop I defpife. 

Thus Tve try*d to mark out, in thefe whimfical 
lays, . c 
The partner I wilh for the reft of my days : 
Go find out the lad that is form'd to my plan ; 
And him I will marry— -I mean if I can* 

But, if it ihould chance— there's a proverb, yoil 
know, - . 

That marriage and hanging by defiiny go-«» 
Should it happen- that fate hath fome other in ftore. 
The reverfe of the pidure I gave you before : 

Should I chance to be curft with a fop, or a fool. 
Too perverfe to be rul'd, yet top filly. to nilc. 
What, then, could be done ?— Without fighting, or 

arguing, 
I think I would e'en make the beft of my bargain : 

Y4 



d by Google 



f i«>7 1 
rd fit down content with the lot that is mine, 
And, tho' I might fmart, yet I would not repine— 
You may laugh, if you plcafe ; but Til fwcar that I 

would 
Do all I have told you~I mean if I could. 

The two following little pieces were written by the late Dr» 
Hawkesworth; and given by him in order to be fct to 
Mufic by Mr. Stanlsy, the Coxqpofer. 

O N F R E E D O M. 

rREEDOM'g charms alike engage 

Blooming youth and hoary age ; 

Time itfelf can ne'er deftroy !i 

Freedom's pure and lafltng joy t 

Love and friendlhip never gave 

Half their bleffings to the Have ; 

None are happy but the free, 

Blili is born of liberty, 

ON FRIENDSHIP. 

Friendship is the joy of reafon, 

Dearer yet than that of love : 
Love but lafls a tranfient feafon, 
Friendihip makes the blifs abovct 

F 4 Who 
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Who would lofe the facred pleafure 
Felt, when foul with foul unites ; 

Other bleilings have their meafure, 
Friendfliip without bound delights* 

VERSES BY POPE. 

[Not in his Works.] 
TO Uft. C'*— '^ ST. JAMSft's FLAOl. 
LOKDONi OCTOBEH 41* 

Few words are beft 5 I wifti you well 5 
Bethel, I'm told, will foon be here : 

Some morning-walks along the Mall, 
And evening-friends will end the year 

If, in this interval, between 

The falling leaf and coming froft. 

You pleafe to fee, on Twit'nam green. 
Your friend, your poet, and your hoft. 

For three whole days you here may reft 
From office, bufinefs, news, and flrife : 

And (what moft folks would think a jeft) 
Want nothing elfe, except your wife. 



iVm 



d by Google 



t tog ] 

INSCHIPTION AT SCARBOROUGH,* I770, 

[Now firft pnbliihed.] 

This healing fpring to Mansfield lends 
Beilrudion from his fingers' ends : 
Thus plants innoxious in the field. 
To vipers deadly poifons yield, 

TRANSLATION OF A FRAGMENT OF SIMONIDES* 

l-OUD blew the winds, and from the dorc 
Her bark the fwelling billows bore, 
When the fond mother f clofely preft, 
The infant Perfeus to her breaft. 

" O child," (and as (he *gan to fpcak 
The tears ran down her faded cheek) 
** What thoughts my anxious bofom tear ? 
" Yet thou, fweet boy, fecure from fear, 
" With' pure and peaceful (lumbers blefl-, 
*' Can*ft in this joylefs manfibn reft ; 
*' Where night, and horror's decpeft (hades, 
*' (Save where the glimmering moon pervades) 
^* Their gloomy influence have fpread| 
** Thou, in thy purple mantle laid j 

• Occafioned by a report that the lord Chief Jwfticc harin^ 
^ft his nails, recovered them by the vft of Ut Scarborough watert. 
t Danaif. 

F s *« Nor 
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•* Nor hccd'ft the waves, that o*er thee flow;, 

** Nor hear'ft the winds that howling blow. 

** But had thefe terrors half their powV, 

•* On thee too, in this dreadful hour, 

•* Thy little ear thoud'il furely lend, 

•• And to thy mother^s griefs attend. 

** Sleep on my child : I charge thee flccp ; 

** O could I hulh the angry deep, 

** Or my unmeafurable woes, 

•• Within my troubled breaftcompofe! 

•* But thou avert, O Father Jove, 

'* Such cruel punifhraent for love* 

** Bold as it is, I dare demand 

•* Juftice, from thy almighty hand, 

•* And to the injurM parent done, 

V O, be that juftice, by her fon !'* 

THE PLEASURES OF THE MIND. 

Kind nature, with a mother's joys 
Her every art to charm employs. 
For man — the golden king of day 
Pours light, health, beauty, in his ray. 
The morn in filver trefles bright, 
With milder charms falutes his fight, 
And night her ihadowy curtain draws, 
Indulging fleep's refrefliing paufc i 
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For man the purply fingerM hour*, 

Drefs beauteous fpring in new-blown flow'w. 

Teach her to breathe a rich perfume. 

And fmile with eye-enchanting bIoom« 

Then, ripe in beauty's glowing pride. 

Blithe Summer, SoPs refulgent bride. 

Bids plenty revel o'er the plains. 

And carol heart enlivening drains* 

Next, autumn calls the fylvan pow'rs. 

To lay htm foft in ihady bow'rs, 

Where grape and ne6larine, plum and peach, 

May tempting hang within his reach ! 

Laft, winter comes to rule the year 

In fweet viciffitude fevere. 

See him on Zembla's mountains ftand, 

He ftretches out his palfied hand, 

And all his magazines unfold 

Their copious hoards of ice and cold : 

The hail, in vollies rattles round. 

The fnow defcending, (hrouds the ground 2 

JDeep bellowing burils of thunders roll, 

And pleating horror fwells the foul. 

With ftill improv'd delight, the mind 

Beholds her powers unconfin'd, 

6he roves with nature, and explains 

What virtues live in fecret veins 

Of herbs ; bids Flora's children rife 

fn naked beauty to her eyes, 

F 6 Ta 
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To the foft ferenade of gales 
Thro' ocean's liquid realms (he failsy 
Thro* pearly worlds, thro' coral groves^ 
Where every fcaly wonder roves ; 
With Phoebus, in his chariot driv'n, 
She journies thro' the ezpanfe of heav'n t. 
Now rolling round on Saturn's ring. 
Now roving on the comet's wing. 
And urging fiill h<)r aiiy flight, 
She gains thofe fmiling realms of lights 
Where fons of bliis, immortals dwell> 
In golden groves of afphodeh 
Now confcious of celeflial ikill, 
Her forming pow'r fhc tries at will. 
Her pencil weds aiTenting dies, . 
And fee a new-born world arife. 
Here charms the eye the bloflbm'd grorc^ 
Where, looking blifs, young lovers roves 
There fcrpentine the river glides, 
And nibbling flocks adorn its fides* 
Soft'ning to flefh the marble lives. 
And takes each attitude (he gives : 
Here nerv'd to flrength the hero flands^ 
There orators extend their hands, 
The patriot here, by freedom's fide, 
Smiling^ pours out the vital tide ; 
Here beauty charms the gazing ey^^ 
The loves and graces waiting by « 
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Is it the breeze that wakei the fpriog^ 

Or fay, does Philomela fing. 

And bid the liU'ning ear rejoice ? 

•Tis mufic tunes her heiiv^nly voice^ 

Her voice of fweeteft Iktli to rai& 

The drooping heart ten tbouiand ways^ 

Now heav*n-caught fury fires the foul. 

And fpurning oft earth^s dull controuf, 

VentVoiis (he wings her full-pluni*d flight^ 

Detects new regions of delight : 

Led by enchantrefs fancy roves, 

The mufes gay ideal groves, 

Where countlefs beings ftrike her eye^ 

Confus'd in glittVing novelty ; 

But what the varied years delight^ 

Or what the mental ken fo bright. 

Or what the kind infpiring mufes. 

To blifs that genuine love transfufes t 

The parent fond impaffion*d flow. 

The fil'al duteous grateful glow, 

Congenial friendlhip, bcav'nly true^ 

And pity prefling balmy dew* 

The feaft of coaverfe, that difpenibs 

Rapture to fill up all the fenfes, 

Where reafon, mirth^ good humour fit^ 

And beauty fparkles into wit. 

Here too, as in the natural fcene^ 

Triumphs the miad, ci^eative quo^n. 



Heit 
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Here fancy, with illufion kind. 
Indulges ev'ry longing mind. 
Brings to the lover, in defpair 
His mutually impaflion'd fair. 
Adorns the frightful female face 
With beauties cuU'd from every grace : 
Inflru£ts ambition's (lave to nod. 
And bids the reptile foar a God, 
Applauds the bard's profaic fongs, 
Gives eloquence to ftamm'ring tongues^ 
Lets ocean's fons their haven gain. 
Unbinds the captive's galling chain ; 
To poverty each joy beflows. 
From rich humanity that flows. 
Gives her at once herfelf to blefs. 
And charm the virtues in diflrefs, 
Yet flill referves the fapient miud, 
Her darling free*born joy behind, 
When with fond eyes ihe loves to trace 
The beauties of her moral race, 
And with blithe confidence can fay, 
She liv'd with virtue ev'ry day, 
That flill (he urg'd life's great defign, 
To fit herfelf for blifs divine ; 
Then confcience lends the plaufive notei 
Thro* ev'ry fenfe of joy to float. 
Strikes mufic from each vital firing. 
That euvica not when angel$ fingi 



Diffolv'd 
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Diffolv'd in extacy (he lies. 
And fwcetly pre-cnjoyi the ikies* 

AN IN VI TATI ON 

trO T,H£ AIGHT HON. GXOS.OE OODlNOTOK| XS^ f 

BY THE LATE MR* CHXIITOFSX PITT« 

In alluflon to Horace, B. I. EpiR, y. 

IF Doiington will condefcend 

To vilit a poetic friend. 

And leave a numeroui bill of fare, 

For four or five plain diihes here ; 

No coilly welcome, but a kind. 

He and his friends will always find ; 

A plain, but clean, and fpacious room^ 

The mafter and his heart at home, 

A cellar, open as his face^ 

A dinner fhorter than his grace ; 

Your mutton comes from Pimpern-down, 

Your fi(h (if any) from the town; 

Our rogues, indeed, of late, o*er-aw'd 

By human laws, not thofe of God, 

No ven'fon ftcal, or none they bring, 

Or fend it all to mafier King ; f 

* Created Lord Melcombe in 1 761. He died in JjSz^ - 
f The Blandford cjurrlcr. 

And 
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And yet, perhaps, fome venturous fpark^ 
May bring it, now the nights are dark» 
Punch I have flore, and beer befide, 
And port that's found, tho* frenchify'i. 
Then, if you come, I'm fure to get 
Prom EaAb'ry *— a defert— of wit. 

One line, good Sir, to name the day. 
And your petitioner will pray, &c, 

TO MY BROTHEK MR. CHRlSTOPHEl FITT, AW 
EPISTLE ; ON HIS HAVING A FIT OF THE OOUf. 

Among the well-bred natives of our iflc, 
•* I kifs your hand. Sir," is the modifli ftyle ; 
In humbler manner, as my fate is low, 
I beg to kifs your venerable toe. 
Not old infallibility's can have 
Profounder reverence from its meaneft Have* 

What dignity attends the folemn gout,^ 
What confcious greiatnefs, if the heart be fiout ! 
Methinks I fee you o'er the houfe prefide, 
In painful majefty and decent pride. 
With leg toft high, on ftately fofa fit. 
More like a fultan, than a modern wit; 
Quick at your call the trembling flaves ajppesfr, 
Advance with caution, and retire with fear $ 

* Mxt Dodingtoa^s §cUf «t tUt tioir* 

Evln 
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Ev'n Peggy trembles, tho* (or authors fail) 
At times, the anti-falic laws prevail. 

Now Lord have mercy oa poor Dick ! fay I, 
«* Where's the lac'd fhoc— who laid the flannel by V^ 
Within, 'tis hurry, the houfe feems poiTefi ; 
Without, the horfes wonder at their reft. 
What terrible difmay, what fcenes of care ! 
Why is the footy Mintrem's hopeful heir, * 
Before the morning-dawn compelled to rife, 
And give attendance with his half.fhut eyes? 
What makes that girl with hideous vi&ge fiave ? 
What fiends prevent Ead's f journey to the fair ? | 
Why all this noife, this buille, and this rout ? 
•• Ohl nothing — but poor matter ha^ the gout." 

Meantime, fuperior to the pains below. 
Your thoughts in foaring meditations flow^ 
In rapt'rous trance on Virgil's genius dwell, 
To us, poor mortals, his (Irong beauties telly 
And, like i£neas, from your couch of flate, 
In all the pomp of words difplay the Trojan fate* 

Can nothing your afpiring thoughts retrain ? 
Or does the mufc fufpend the rage of pain ? 
Awhile give o'er your rage ; in ficknefs prove 
Like other mortals, if you'd pity move ; 

• Mr. Pitt*i fcrvant, the Ton of a blackfaiith. 
* •!• Another fervant of Mr. Pitt. 
% Bland6>rd-fair» two miloi from Pimpern*^ 

Think 
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Think not your friends compaffionate can be, 
When fuch the produft of difeafe they fee ; 
iTour (harpeft pangs but add to our delight, 
We'll wifh you diil the gout, if ftill you write. 

HEALTH. 

XIEALTH9 Pleafure's handmaid, loves my beech* 
crown'd hill ; 

There, when the fun firfl flreaks the eaftem iky, 
I meet the nymph in flowing mantle dref(. 

With roiy cheek, and lufire-beaming eye* 

When nontide heats forbid to climb the brow. 
With me (he feeks the copfe's green retreat ; 

And as I lie beneath the deepell (hade. 
She hears the willing vows which I repeat. 

Sweet nymph, whofe prefence gilds the darkeft 
fcene ! 

(Thus do I oft begin the votive lay) 
Parent of blifs I thou fource of pure delight ! 

Accept the grateful homage which I pay ! 

Oh may'ft thou neVr my humble cot forfake. 
May no rude orgies drive thee from my door; 

But ftill the plain repaft with me partake. 
And throw a funfliine on my ev'ning hour. 

THB 
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THE COURT OF VENUS. 

FROM CLAUDIA K* 

2EING PART OF THB EPITHALAMIVM ON THE 
MARRIAGE Or THE EMPEROR H0N0RIU8 WITS 
MARIA, THE DAUGHTER OF STILlCHOt 

J/H* Ionian quarter of the Cyprian (hore, 
A craggy mountain coolly fliadows o^er, 
Untrod by human feet ; and, from its head, 
Nile's fev'nfold mouths, and Proteus' Pharian bed 
(The Egyptian coail) in diftant profpe6l lie s 
No louring fiorms e'er cloud the happy iky* 
To love and luxury, th* indulgent fcene 
Devoted lies, and wears eternal green* 
Nor the bleak feafons that deform the year ; 
Nor wintry months difgracefully appear ; 
But fpring's immortal beauties flourifh here* 
On its high top a field extends around, 
With a rich fence of golden hedges crownM* 

This curious border, Mulciber, 'tis faid, 
Uxorious, for his wife's embraces paid, 
A bribe to purchaTe love. The meadows fmile | 
No culture need, for zephyr tends the foiU 
No bird prefumes to warble in thefe' groves, 
But fuch whofe voice the goddefs &r& approves. 

Tho 
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The viAors friumph, and the vamjuiffaM train. 
Are chas'd away to diftance on the plain* 
To love, the chearful vegetables rife. 
And ev'iy tree feems fenfible of joys. 
His boughs the elder with the elder twines. 
And, clofe enihracin^, corijiigally joins. 
The poplar to the poplar fighs his pains, 
And beech to beech alternately complains. 

Two fountains roll ; one fweet ; and bitter one, 
Whofe hateful dreams all mirth and pleafure drown* 
liere Cupid, fame reports, hia darts prepares. 
And dps the cruel weapons o£ his wars. 
A thoufaiid brothers on the margin play. 
Alike in face and drefs, all young and gay, 
The family of loves, of unrelilled fway 1 

The reft fprung from the nymphs ; but this alone, • 
Of better birth, is golden Venus* fon, 
Heav'n and the gods are fubjed to hia throne ; 
Oo princes his diilinguiih'd ihafts he fpends ; 
O'er meaner hearts the meaner race attends. 

No other wafteful powers are wanting here ; 
Voluptuous licence, which no bounds can bear. 
And hafty anger eafily aton*d. 
And watchings, drench'd in wine, inhabit routid : 
Bluflies, and palenefs, love's alternate hue : 
Boldnefs, at firft^ abaih'd with raptures new. 

Delightful 
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Delightful fears, atid pleafuret infincere. 
And wanton perjuries on wing appear: 
Prefumptuous youth is ftill at hand to chafe 
Decrepit age from this enchanting place. 

The giittMng palabe (hoots a various bla2e 
Thro* the brown grove, and ihines with mingled rays^ 
By Vulcan rear*d, who added art to price ; 
Gems mixt with gold here firike th' admiring eyes* 
On em'raid bafes placM the pillars fiand, 
HewM from clear hyacinth with happy band. 
The walls were beryl ; fparkling jafpers join. 
To form the doors, and nicely polifh'd ihrines 
Rich agate pavVl the ioor^ difpos'd with ikiU 
vine* 

Full in the midft an ample plain appean. 
Which curious plants and od'rons harvefts bears« 
Here fweet amomum and the ca£Ea*6 fpice. 
And foft Sabsean cinoamon arofe ; 
Nor grudgingly their gums the branches yield,. 
Bttt the rkh balm dillils o'er all the field. 

J. H. BROWNE, Es<u ON HIS BIRTH-DAY. 

rlow fix-and-thirty rapid years are fled 
Since I began, nor yet begin to live—- . 
Psunful refledion ! to look back I dread. 
What hope, alas ! can looking forward give? 

Day 
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Day urges day, and year fucceedi to year ; 

While hoary age fteals UDperceiv'd along« 
Summer it come, and yet no fruits appear; 

My joys a dream, my works an idle fong* 

Ah me ! I fondly thought Apollo fhone 
With beams propitious on my natal hour. 

Fair was my morn ; but now at higheft noon, 
Shades gather round, and clouds begin to lauft 

•< Yes, on thy natal hour," the god replies, 
'* I flione propitious, and the mufes iinilM ; 

•* Blame not. the powers; they gave thee wings to 
rife; 
•* But earth thou lov*ft, by low delights beguil'dt 

** Foifefling wealth beyond a poet's lot, 

** Thou the dull track of lucre haft preferred ; 

** For contemplation form'd, and lofty thought, 
" Thou meanly minglefl: with the vulgar herd. 

•* True bards, felc^, and facred to the Nine, 
" Liften not thus tp pleafure*s warbling lays; 

** Nor on the downy couch of eafe recline ; 
•* Severe their lives, abftemious are their days. 



Oborn 
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^< e born for nobler ends i dare to be wife s 
*' 'Tis not even now too late ; aflert thy claim } 

'* Rugged the path conducing to the ikiet, 
^* But the fair guerdon is iaunortal fame.*^ 

THE CHOICE OF A WIFE BY CHEESE^ 

BT CAPT. THOMSON. 

There HvM in York, an age ago, 

A man whofe name was Pimlico : 

He lovM three fillers paffing well. 

But which the befl: he could not telL 

Thcfe fifters three, divinely fair, 

Shew'd Pimlico their tend'reft care : 

For each was elegantly bred. 

And all were much inclined to wed ; 

And all made Pimlico their choice. 

And prais'd him with their fweeteil voice. 

Young Pirn, the gallant and the gay, 

Like afs divided 'tween the liay. 

At laft refolv'd to gain his eafe, 

And chufe his wife by eating cheele. 

He wrote his card, he feal'd it up. 

And faid with them that night he'd fup; 

Defir'd that there might only be 

Go9d Chefliire cbeeft, and but them three ; 

He 
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He was refolv'd 16 crown his Iife» 
And by that means to fix his wife. 
The girls were pleas'd at his conceit | 
Each drefi*d hcrfelf divinely neat r 
With faces full of peace and plenty, 
^looming with rofcs under twenty. 
Tor farely Nancy, Betty, Sally, 
Were fweet as lilies of the valley^ 
But fingly, furely buxom Bet 
Was likfc new hay and minionet j 
But ^ach furpafs*d a poct*s fancy, 
For that, of truth, was faid of Nancy; 
And as for Sail, fhe was a Dona, 
As fair as thofe of old Crotona, • 
Who to Apelles lent their laces. 
To make up Madam Helen's graces* 
To thofe, the gay divided Pim, 
Came elegantly /mart and trim : 
When ev'ryimiiing maiden, certain. 
Cut of the cheefe to try herfortdofeb 
Nancy, at once, not fearingf-^carin'g 
To fliew her faving, eat the panng ; 
And Bet, to fliew her genVous mind^ 
Cut, and then threw away the rind | 

• Apelles, from fire beautiful virgins o£ Cxotfiia, drew HtlcB 
«f Troy, the adttUcxoui wife of Meaelatti* 

WbUe 
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While prudent Sarah, fure to pleafe. 

Like a clean maiden, fcrapM her cheefe* 

This done, young Pimlico replied, 

'* Sally I now deciai'e my bride : 

** With Nan I can't my wel£ire put, 

" For flie has prov'd a dirty flut : 

^' And Betfy, who has par'd the rind, 

** Would give my fortune to^the wind* 

*' Sally the happy medium chofe, 

" And I with Sarah will repofc ; , 

" She's prudent, cleanly; and the ma'B 

** Who fixes on a nuptial plan, 

'* Can never err, if he will chufe 

'* A wife by cheefe— before he ties the noofe." 

ON SEEING THE FIGURE OF DEATH IN A DREAM* 
BY DR. HARRINGTON; 

O vane /uferfies! 

Avert, proud Death, thy lifted fpear. 
Nor vaunt thee King of Terrors, here ; 
Shorn of thy firft envenom'd fling, 
Vain are all terrors thou canft bring; 

Smite, monfier, fmite, nor fpare thy deepeft wound ; 

From JeiTe's root our fovereign balm is found. 

Vi>i,.V. G When 
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Vhcn o*cr the world's wide ixiifciy, 
Coeval darknefs fwayM with thee. 
Creation fhrunk beneath thy frown, 
And horror markM thy ebon crown, 
Thofe downcaft kingdoms, wheImM in ruins lie. 
Smote by <hc beaming day-fpring from on high. 

Tho* clad in vefture of affright, 
Thou prowl'fl beneath the pall of night, 
Thy famifliM form doth quaih alarm, 
Unpoife that daring ftrengthlefs arm, • 

Bow thy diminifli'd head-->{lern tyrant, flee, 

For thou art fwallow'd up in vidory. 

Sweet Mercy hath her triumph (hewn, 
Thy darken'd hoft of fear overthrown ; 
. Now to behold thee— vanquifti'd flave. 
No power's left beyond the grave ;— 

We greet thee kind !— O wondVous friendfliip this ! 

Welcome, good herald ! — to announce our blifs. 

WRITTEN IN THE Ft7MP-R00M AX BATH. 
Scire poteftates aquarum^ ufumque hihendL ViRG, 

AlWHYLE ye drink, 'midft age and acheybent, 
Ah creepe not comfortleffe befyde our ftrcame j 
(Sweet nurfe of hope) afflydtion's downward fente, 
Wythe fly 11 fmallevoycc, to rouzc from thryftlefl 
dreame ; 

Eache 
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Eachc wyng to prune, that fluftythc cvcric fparic, 
In wytlefle flyghte, and cbyrpythc lyfc awaic. 

Alwhyle ye lave— fuche folace may be founde 

** When kynde the hande, why 'neath its hcalyngc 

** faynte? 
** Payne Ihall recure,the heartes corruptede wounde,** 
•* Farre gone is that, which feelethe not its playntc." 
" Ay kyndrede angel fmote, Bethcfda ^vc** 
" Newe vyrtues forthe,— and felt her troublede 
** wave." 

Thus drynkc, thus lave— nor evermore lamente; 
Oure fprynges but flowe pale anguifh to befriende ; 
Howe faire the meed that followe.the contente ! 
How blefte to live, and fynde fuche anguifh raende ! 

How blefte to dye, when fufferynge faithe makes 
fure, 

At lyfe's high founte, an evcrlaflynge cure ! 



THE SPORTSMAN* 

Oft when IVe feen the new-fledgM morn arifc, 
And fpread its pinions to the polar ikies, 
Th' expanded air with gelid fragrance fan. 
Brace the flack-nerves, and animate the man ; 

G 2 Swift 
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Swift from the college, and from cares I flew^ 
(For ftudious caret foHcit fomethtng new) 
From tinkling bells that wake the truant's fears. 
And letter*d trophies of three thoufand years ; 
Thro' lengthening idreets with fanguine hopes I 

glide, 
The fatal tube depending at my fide ; 
No bufy vender dins with clam'rous call. 
No rattling carriage drives me to the wall ; 
The clofe compa^led (hops, their commerce laid, 
In filence frown like manfions of the dead — 
Save, where the footy-fhrowded wretch cries — Sweep, 
Or drowfy watchman flalks in broken deep — 
'Sqap'd from the hot-brain*d youth of midnight 

fame, 
Whofe mirth is mifchief, and whofe glory lhame«* 
Save, that from yonder ftew the batter'd beau. 
With tott'ring fteps comes reeling to and fro— 
Mark, how the live-long revels of the night 
^are in his face, and fhipify his fight ! 
Mark the loofe frame, yet impotently bold, 
'Twixt man aud bead, divided empire hold ! 
Amphibious wretch ! the prey of paffion's tide. 
The wreck of riot, and the mock of pride. 

But we, my friend, with aims far difPrent borne. 
Seek the fair fields, and court the bluibing morn ; 

With 
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With fturdy finews, brufli the frozen fno^r. 
While crimfon colours on our faces glow, 
Since life is fhort, prolong it while we can. 
And vindicate the ways of health to man. 

Onward our coui-fe diverfifyM we bend. 
And right an'd left, with anxious care attend ; 
The poring fpaniel, fludjous as he goes, 
Scents every leaf that on the margin grows; 
Sudden he flops I — he eyes the plafliy fpring ! 
The frighted fnipe darts upward on the wing. 
With (hrill ton'd pipe implores the paffive air, 
In vain I for death e'en perfecutes him there— 
Another fprings ! but happier in his flight, 
'Scapes the loud gun, and vaniihes from fight. 

The fport begun. 
Heav'h ! what delights my active mind renew, 
When out-fpread nature opens to my view. 
The carpet coverM earth of fpangled white. 
The vaulted iky, juft ting'd with purple light ; 
The bufy blackbird hops from fpray to fpray. 
The gull, felf-balanc'd, floats his liquid way { 
The morning breeze in milder air retires, 
And fifing rapture all my bofom fires. 



While 
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While fervid flights my lifted fancy takes. 
The wary woodcocks ruftles thro* the brakes, 
With hafty pinions wings his rapid courfe, 
'Till death purfues him, arm'd with double force ; 
Each gun difcharg^d, and confcious of its aim, 
AfTcrts the prize, and holds the dubious claim i 
•Till chance decides the long contefted fpoil, 
Proclaims the vi6tor, and rewards his toiU 

His luckleis fate^ immediate to repair, 
The baffl'd fportfman beats with forward care, 
Each bufh explores, that plats the hedge with pride | 
Brooks at its feet, and brambles at its fide^— 
Another bird, juft flufhing at the found. 
Scarce tops the fence, then tumbles to the ground. 

Ah ! what avails him aow the varnifhM dye, 
The tortoife-colour'd back, the brilliant eye. 
The pointed bill, that fteer'd his ventVous way 
From northern climes, and dar'd the boidVous fca j 
To milder (hores in vain thefe pinions fped. 
Their beauty blafted, and their vigour fled. 

Thus the poor peafant, fl:ruggling with didrefs, 
Whom rig'rous laws, and rigid hunger prefs, 
In wefiern regions feeks a milder ilate. 
Braves the broad ocean, and refigns to fate ; 

Scarce 
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Scarce well arrived, and labVing to procure 
Life's free fubfiflence, and retreats fecure. 
Sudden ! he fees the roving Indian nigh. 
Fate in his hand, and ruin in his eye— 
ScarM at the fight, he runs, he bounds, he flies, 
*Till arrow-pierc'd, he falls — he faints— he dies. 
Unhappy man I who no extreme could fliun. 
By tyrants banifli'd, and by chance undone ! 
In vain ! fair virtue fanned the free-born flame, 
Now fall'n alike to fortune and to fame. 

Thefe to prevent, be ftill the ftatefman's end, 
And this the talk of fovereigns to attend ; 
Be mine the care, to range this ample field, , 
Try what its fpriags, and what its thickets yield, 
Purfue the game that to the ikies afpire. 
And purge the aether with fucccflive fire, 
Spring o'er the fence bars my adtive mind, 
And rouze my friend that ling'ring flays behind. 
Guard the fleep bank, to catch with eager pains 
The forward bound, that fcarce the margin gains i 
Or loudly laugh, when diligently nice, 
He backward Aides, and bumps the crackling ice. 

And thou, dear fpaniel ! friend in other form I 
Obfequious come, thy duty to perform, 
Whofe fond affe6^ion ever glows the famCy 
l4ve$ ill each look, and vibrates thro' thy frame ; 

G 4 And 
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And thon, dear pointer ! never devious ^ay, 
But fearch the plains inquifitively gay, 
AVith lengthened iide, and fapteht nofe inhale 
The floating vapour of the fcented gale— 
Oft have I fecn thee, when the balanced year 
By Libra weighed, rewarded Ceres' care, 
Thro* new«ihorn fields with a£tive vigour bound. 
Snuff the frefli air, and traverfe all the ground ; 
Or cautious tread, and flep by flepfurvey, 
With keenefb attitude, the timVous prey ; 
Then ilatue like, with lifted foot proclaim 
The partridge near, and certify the game- 
Where ere I range, whatever fports purfue, 
Be fiill attendant, and be flill in view. 

The day advancM, and waning to the weft, 
Pemands a thought for refpite and for reft. 
Back to the city calls a fuddcn eye. 
Where vary*d beauties all in profpc6t lie ; 
The pointed (leeples menacing the ikies. 
The fplendid domes that emuloufly rife. 

Thefe to behold may pleafe the vacant mind. 
More pleadng far the cottage of the hind 
That yonder fmokes, by ruflet hawthorn hedged, 
By hay-yard back'd, and iide-long cow-houfecdg'-d^ 
Oft have I there my thirft and toil aliay'd, 
Approach'd as now, and daf'd the dog that bay'd i 

The 
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Thc^fmiling matron joys to fee her gueftf, 

Sweeps the broad hearth, and heart our free requefls^ 

Repels her little brood that throng too nigh, 

The homely board prepares, the napkin dry. 

The ne^^'-made butter, and the rafiier rare. 

The new-laid egg, that's drefs'^d with nicefi care; 

The milky ftore for cream coUeded firft, 

Crowns the clean noggin, and allays our thirft; 

While crackling faggots brightening as they burn. 

Shew the neat clipboard, and the deanly churn ; 

The plaintive hen, the interloping goofe, 

The lambkin dear, that friiks about the houfe— » 

The modeft maiden rifes from her wheel. 

Who unperceivM a filent look would ftealj 

Caird, (he attends, ai£ils with artlefs grace. 

The bloom of nature flufliing on her face. 

That fcorns the dye, which pallid pride can lend. 

And all the arts which luxury attend. 

With fuel laden from the brambly rock, 
Lo ! forward qomes the father of the flock. 
Of honefl front :-^falute8 with ruftic gait, 
Remarks our fere, and boads his former ilate^ 
When many a cow, nor Jong the time remov'd,. 
And many a calf his fpacious paflure rov'd, 
^Till rifing rents reduced them now to three,, 
AbridgM his farm, and iix'd him as we fee ; 

Gi Yet 
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Yet thanks hii God, what fails him in his wealth 
He feeks from labour^ and he gains from health 2 
Then talks of fport ; how many wild ducks feen 1 
What flocks of widgeoos too had fledg'd the green. 

While thus amus*d, and gladdened with our JoCj 
The hafty evening calls us from the cot ; 
A fmall gratuity dilates their heart. 
And many a bleffing follows as we part; 
Nor you, ye proud ! difdain their ftate to hear, 
The date of nature crowns their frugal cheer ; 
Tranfmitted pure from patriarchal times, 
Cy art unfaihionM to corruption's climes-* 
To you unknown their labours and their race, 
Alike unknown their innocence and peace ; 
Secure from danger, as removM from fame. 
Their lives calm current flows without a name« 

Now had the twilight, veil'd in gtoomy gray, 
Mourn'd the departure of retiring diy, 
A darker hue the face of nature wears, 
And fcarce diftin6t the diHant town appears-^ 
Back to our mind, in quick fucceffion throng 
(To cheat the time and fieal the road along) 
The various fports of all the fummer paft» 
When lingering long-vacation came at laft ; 
Imagination fondly fports to tell. 
How many groufe, how ipany partridge felK 
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The rifing moon, with delegated fwraf. 
Supplies the radiance of the diftant day, 
Reveals the varlQUS objects that we meet, 
And all the bufy tumults of the flreet— - 
With headlong pace the vagrant hawker fcours, 
And bloody news from lungs horrific pours ; - 
The dull, difcordant ballad-notes annoy. 
That mock the crowd with love's fantaftic joy; 
The cumbVous coach, with blazon'd pomp that 

Ihews, 
Where pampered pride and indolence repofc ; 
While clofe behind the (hiv'ring female flrays. 
Farted from virtue, innocence and eafe— 
She once the darling of her mother's arms. 
Her father's pride, and bleit with blooming charmf^ 
Thro* all the village known for fpotlefs fame, 
Fair was her beauty, fairer fiill her name; 
Till the fly tempter-urg'd infidutbus fuit. 
And larM her weaknefs to forbidden fruit ; 
There perifliM grace, her guardian honour fled, 
And fad remembrance mourns each bleffing — dead • 
Expeird the paradife of native fway. 
She wanders now to ev'ry vice a prey— 
A prey to yonder terror of the night, 
(Avert, ye Gods ! fuch monflers from my Cght!) 
The bully dire : whofe front the furies fwell, 
And fears diflioneft mark the fon of hell«- 

G 6 In 
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In vain ! ihc fliriaks to (hua his lucklefs^pace, 
Aw'd by the terrors of his vengeful face ; 

Heav*n ! how unlike the pure, the tranquil fcene^ 
Where rural mirth, and rural manners reign ; 
Where fimple cheer difclaims the cares of wealth, 
And frelh*niog gales diffufe the glow of health, 

NEW- YEAR ODE, 

TO HIS MOST EZCBLLENT MAJESTY. 
KINO BLADVD OF BATH* 

Illustrious Biadud, beft of kings, 

Tho' thou caa'f): make no gracious fpeeches, 
Thy flream the gift of healing brings. 
In fpite of ail the leagues of leeches. 

When this blefl well one virtue more. 

The grace of Helicon fliall give. 
The grateful bard, tho* not before. 

May learn to praife, who learns to live« 

Here patriots, worn with wafting cave 

Of poor Britannia on the brink ; 
Here matron fage, and maiden fair, 

And deifis here believe and drink* 

The 
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The facred prelate here fufpendf 
His pious views of new tranflation^ 

And here the fiatelinan condefcends 
To iaye himfelf to fink the nation. 

The withered beau, the gouty cit, . 

The paroper'd knight, the prieft, the peer« 
The fwaggering biter, and the bit, 

FantaiUc groupe ! are gather'd here. 

All, helplefs babes of fiisnted Hoyle^ 
With the moft fervent zeal adore i 

All, as fpadiile attacks the fpoil« 
Spad)lle's proteding aid implore* 

Propitious to thy monarches will^ 

O boiling wave, do not defifl 
To keep alive aunt Deborah dill. 

And feat her foberly at whifi» 

Ah ! did thy fount the cup fupply. 
That blots the confcious memory out. 

Full foon the currrent would run dry. 
And greedy votaries lick the fpout. 

His lordfliip, with the filken firing. 
Might then evade the poifon'd dart^ 

Which keeps him ever on the wing. 
Flying the horrors of his heart. 



But 
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But all that this fine town bedows. 
To drefs, to dance, to laugh, to fret^ 

Nor giddy bail, nor tawdry clothes, 
Can teach the guilty to forget* 

TO THE PARRET.* 

PaRRET !— whofe artlefs windings lead 
The iing'ring eye from mead to mead, 
Where nature fpreads, fo fair to fee. 
Her fcenes of pure fimplicity ; 
Oft' to thy banks, when life was new. 
Thy little votary fondly flew, 
And hovering round thy paftorai fiream. 
Indulged young Fancy's earlieft dream ; 
Full oft* with fix'd attention flood. 
And gazing on the reliefs flood. 
Saw waves on waves fucceffive throng. 
And wonder'd how they flowM fo long ! 

In fimple childhood's carelefs days^ 
Thefe fcenes could ftrange emotions raife ; 
Could wake the fmile — could call the tear«>^ 
Exalt With hope, or fink with fear : 
Even now, when nature wakes my heart, 
And weans it from the toys of art. 
By fome refifllefs magic led, 
I twine thy willows round mj^ead, 

♦ The Pantt Is « riTcr near Sherborne. 
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And ftealing thro* thy fair domain. 
Bid Memory paint yet once again. 
Yet once again, thofe fcenes belov'd, 
When here with innocence I rov'd : 
Or, ftretch'd beneath yon* bloomy ipray. 
Saw pleafure lead the hours away. 

But, ah ! no ^ore, fweet ftream no more 
Will pleafure liften to my lore ; 
She flies my fteps on wings of wind. 
And leaves me all forlorn behind. 
The fairy fcenes of fancy fled. 
Each flattering expectation dead. 
Thee I revifit all in vain, 
Seeking fhortfolace of my pain ; 
For at each fcene that memory paints. 
My fickening, fickeningfpirit faints^ 

Par RET ! if e*cr thy banks along 
Sweet Echo learn one iimple fong, 
O teach the pratling nymph to tell 
How tranfport rofe, how tranlport fell. 
O teach her to repeat aloud. 
That pleafure's like a fummer cloud : 
The fleeting form of painted air, 
Is gone whilft we pronounce it fair. 



E.L.N. 
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0K LADY **»•♦♦% WHO UPON THE AtTTHOR^S 
PASSING AND LOOKING INTO HER CARRIAGE^ 
HELD UP A HAT, WHICH SHE WAS PURCHAS-^ 
2NGy BEFORE HER FACE* 

What the* thy plighted faith to one coafign*d. 

Forbids the love you raife in all mankind ; 

Tho* no foft TOWS prefume to tempt thine ear. 

Nor fervent orifons, 'twere fin to hear; 

Tho' no new triumphs touch thy breaft with pride. 

Warm to it's truth, and cold to all hefide ; 

Woud'ft thou alike our eyes and hearts reprove^ 

And reprobate our tafle as well as love ? 

—To clotfter'd walls, or fhades reclufe retir'd^ 

Thou muft be hidden not to be admir'd^ 

But in the world thy radiant courfe begun. 

To hide thy pow*r were to conceal the fun : 

Some tranfient moments may eclipfe his rays. 

To (hine more glorious in a brighter blaze; 

Some glimmerings ilill confcfs th' ali-conq^u'ring 

lights, 
And intimate what foon muft joy our fights* 
—While to obfcure that lovely face you try > 
And veil the ihining beauties of thine eye, 
With vain fuccefs you (hield us from their pow^i* ; 
While hiding themi you but diftover more. 

Thofe 



d by Google 



C '4' 3 

Thofe arms alone our homage wou'd command^ 

Or half the namelefs graces of thy hand. 

New charms in cv*ry finger are difplay*d. 

And all your purpofe is at once betrayM. 

— If e'er we too intemperately gaze» 

'Tis holy rapture all ! 'tis pious praife ! 

Religion's felf the venial fault muft own ; 

We covet not what one can claim alone : 

No decalogue we break, nor madly dare 

To fet our love and piety at war ; 

The ftrongeft but the pureft 6amc we boal^. 

And all our crime is in one prayer loft. 

-—Oh ! may thy Lord well know the prize poffcft| 

And be, by greatly blcffing, greatly bleft I 

A T A L E. 

Once on the way, as fable tells, 

Love, Reputation greeted; 
The firft, like modern friend, feemM frank, 

The latter, (hy, retreated. 

Sir Gravity, faid fprightly Love, 

Shall I my fcheme unravel ? 
Companion rare ! yet once for whim, 

Together let us travel* 



Nor 
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Nor is this league with empty views. 

On either iide, invited ; 
Pert flander (hall in vain alTay, 

Or you, or me, united. 

ii greed — away flies eager Love, 
His wings outflripp'd the wind, 

Whilfl Reputation, flow of foot, 
Came lagging far behind. 

Love flopp'd, impatient at his ftay, 

And cried. If thus 1 tarry, 
How many matches fliall I fpoil i 

How many prudes mifcarry ? 

How many votVies fliall I lofe ? 

Yet not my faith to fully, 
ni teach thee, my dear friend, the* new, 

To mark my progrefs duly. 

When towns I feek — a wing I'll plume, 
Your guide to trace me thither ; ' 

At naafquerades, aflemblies^ balls. 
You ne'er flialtmifs a feather. 

Soft ! foft J faid Reputation, Child, 

To thefe I rarely come ; 
So mafler Love, again you're free, 

In random flight, to roam : 



Yet 
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Yet ere we part, weigh well my words, 
With firid attention mind me; 

Thofe whom I meet, and me defert, 
Again iliall never find me. 



PROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 
INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 

BY RIGDUM FUI^NIDOS. 

1767. 

In the prefent dcarncfs of all kinds of provifions^ 
it muft undoubtedly give great fatisfa£tion to tho 
paor^ as well as private families, to be informed, 
that the price of turtk is fallen from 4s. 6d. and 48« 
to 38. and as. 9d, per pound, which is certainly very 
reafonable, confidering that the (hell and other indi* 
geftible parts do not weigh above two-thirds of the 
whole, 

Laft Saturday night was broke open a barber's 
(hop ; when the villains had the audacity to ftealfroin 
thence the redor of the parifh's wig 5 by which 
ipeans the parilfaioners were deprived of hearing an 
excellent fermon from it the next morning. 

At a church in North Waksy the whole fum collected 
by a brief for a terrible fire, amounted to one farthings 
which was given by the curate^ who declared it was 

the 
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the mod he could afford to give, out of icl. per anii« 
confidering he had a wife and fix fmall children. 

Ycfterday morning Mr. Gtorge^ an eminent oUmaD| ' 
and one of the Common -Council, was found dead in 
his bed. He had ate a very hearty dinner the day 
before of turtle and vehifon. 

The fame day a large fow, belonging to an eminent ' 
diftiller, was found dead drunk in her flye. She had 
ate a great quantity of cherries ufed in making cherry* 
brandy. 

Late iafl night a gentlewoman was taken up in 
• ■ burying-ground. She was afterwards re- 

moved by Haheus Corpus to a furgeon's^ where ihe ii 
to undergo a clofe examination. 

On Wednefday lafl as fome feiJows were making 
merry at the fign of the Goh/en Ball in Warwick- 
lane, feveral licentious perfons, with a blackimith at | 
their head, fuddenly prefented themfeives at the 
door, and infifted on taking a pipe and tankard along 
with them, alledging that there was room enough | 
for more company; whereupon one of the^fiZKW 
within prefented a large fymrt at the rioters, which 
happily operated as was intended, by giving the whole 
corps an immediate motion. 

Tis thought that a late arrangement will certain- 
ly give permanence to admin iflration; and therefort 
no changes are expected for fome hours to come. 

Yeftcrday 
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Yefierday morning, the weather being favourabki 
Lord Chatham took an airing on Hampftead Heath. 
^—An example worthy to be imitated, by fuch of ui at 
are friends to our coHfiitution ! 

The following fliocking murders were lately com- 
mitted in a nobleman's kitchen by a French cook* 
A fucking-pig was whipped to death, and a lobfter 
roafted alive. 

Lad Thurfday, at the muttering of the city train- 
bands, a quarrel happened between two of the offi*' 
cers, a cheefemonger and a haberdafher; in confe- 
quence of which, a duel was to have been fought the 
next morning I but both the parties having got drunk 
over night, they happily overflept themfelves, and 
no bloodfhed enfued. 

To-morrow the noted Filch will fet out upon his 
travels into foreign parts. 

The fame day Boh Booty^ alias Bloody Boh^ will 
pay a vifit to John Ketchy Efq, near PaMngton^ 
where he will make but a ihort (lay, and afterwards 
proceed to his country-feat on HounJlowHeath^ where 
he will refide as long as the weather will permit. 

The grand national races do not begin till next 
fpring : The jockies are to ftart from moft of the 
great towns in England, and ride to St. Stephen's 
pott. As jockying is allowed, 'tis thought there 
will be excellent fport, many thrown out of their 
feats^ many diftanced, and much money loA. 

The 
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The Klng^s coats and badges will be towed for 
foon» 'Tis hoped by all honeft people that the hjl 
/culls will come in firfl. 

Lad night was murdered, at a houfe of ill fame^ 
by a fet of female affaffins, the reputation of many 
virtuous ladies* Fray flop their mouths, 

Monday night were interred the laft remains of 
Englifli Hofpitality t — Charity, Benevolence^ Vir* 
tue, Honour, Honefty, and Chaftity, (who fupport- 
ed the pall,) were puihed into the grave, and covered 
over likewife. 

To be lett and entered on immediately, on leafe 
for life, many of them in good repair, fome thoufsCnds 
of young unmarried women: They are to be view- 
ed every evening till they are lett at the following 
places, viz. Vauxhall, Ranelagh, Sadler's Wells, the 
Park, &c. &c. 

Laft night were taken up by the watch, and car. 
tied to the rouud-houfe, nineteen full pots of ftrong 
beer. They were all difcharged, and let out again^ 
before the Juftice was up. 

This morning about ten o'clock was hangM, pur- 
fuaat to it's fentence, a fine fat haunch of venifoa 
It is to hang a fortnight, and then to be eaten by the 
overfeers of ■ parifli for the benefit of the 

poor. 

A foreigner 
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A foreigner is taken up for raviihihg a lady of dif« 
tin^ion^ with his fiddie-^flick. His trial conies on 
next concert night. 

To be difpofed of to the beft bidder, warranted 
found wind and limb, riiing iixteen,* carries her head 
in the right place, has all her paces, is in good con* 
dition, and able to carry any weight, a fine brown 
girl. The rcaibn the prefent owner parts with her, 
is, that he is going to be married, and has no fur* 
theroccafion forher. 

Yefterday Bob Pilfer was chriftened in the pariih 
horfcpond. A great number of the mobility affifted 
at the ceremony. 

To all foreigners and others,— —This is to give 
notice, that the Englifli vulgar tongue is taught at 
Billingfgate, by a company of qualified fiih^women, 
upon very reafonable terms. 

This morning was married at St. Giles's church, 
James Tripe, Efq. carcafe-butcher, to Mifs Biddy 
Trcakle, only daughter and heirefs of the late Ti- 
mothy Treakle, Efq. gingerbread^ baker. After the 
ceremony was over, the new-married couple fet out 
for their country-feat at Marrow-Bone. 

Laft Sunday the clerk of St. *s pariih was 

feized with a fogging in his beady a little before fer* 
inon. He afterwards raved to fime tune^ and be- 
laboured the congregation about the ears with two 
/«tv/i which he hkd fele£led from a great number 

for 
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tot that purpofe ; pretending it was id tbepraife mid 
gUry of God. 

We hear the Commiilioners of a certain turnpike 
have made a^vtay with the money which they had 
coile^d, 

A. B. ObferveSy that, *' fo great is the folly and 
inconfiflency of mankind in general, people flill con* 
tinue, in violation of every kind of propriety in ian* 
guage, to be huried at St, Bride's, and married at 
St. Sepulchre's. Would it not (fays our cor- 
refpondent) be an equal contradi£iion in terms, to 
fay, that a Jewfjb Sj^nagogue was eftahli/bcd at St, 
Savfiour^s; or that St. Dunfian's was become the 
J)£<vil Tavern ?" 

C. D« informs us, that a new and elegant tavern 
is going to be opened in the city, with this motto on 
the (ign, Fro Bono PuhiicAVO, 

X. Y. Z. refledting upon a letter which fome time 
ago appeared in our paper, fetting forth *^ that a 
poor man might maintain himfelf comfortably upon 
4d« or 3d. a day," — fays, that it puts him in mind 
of the ftory of a Frenchman, " who formed a projed 
of making his horfc live upon little or no provender, 
and juft when he had brought him to it, the creature 
died.'* 
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LITERARY ARTICLE, 

tV THE MANNED OF A CRITICAL REVIEW. 

The laft dying Speech and Confeffion, Birth, Paren- 
tage, and Education, Life, Charu<^er, and Be* 
haviour, of the noted Bob Booty, alias Bloody 
Bob, who was executed this morning at Tyburn. 
To which is added a Copy of a Letter, which he 
fent to his Wife the night before his execution. — 
Single iheet, folio, price ^d. Printed for, and 
fold by the Street Bookfellers in Londoa and 
Wcftminftcr. 

This elegant little work is adorned with a beau- 
tiful wooden frontifpiece, reprefenting the fatal ca- 
taftrophe, in Chlario Ofcuro. The drapery in particu- 
lar of the Ordinary of Ne^vgate^ gown, is admirable. 

The author very finely obfer\'e8, in his moral in- 
trodu^tion to this work, that ** the pitcher, that 
;^oes often to the well, will be broHe at laft," and 
concludes with this noble rcfledion, ** He, who is 
born to be hanged, will never be drowned." This, 
however, is not always true: for the hogs that wer j 
4lrovjned in the inundation at Chelmsford^ fome years 
«go, were afterwards hung up^ and, we are told, 
made excellent bacon. 

This little hiftory may be compared to a regular 
rframa, in which is obferved a he^Lning^ a middle^ 

Vol. y. H and 
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and an end. Our hero, it feems^ wae born of pa- 
rents,— that 18 the beginning I he was feduced by 
lewd women, — that is the middle i^ he was hanged,— 
that is the end, / 

His dying fpeech is a mafler-piece of oratory, and 
tve cannot help fufpe6ting, that fome parts of itmuft 
have been dictated by the Ordinary hinafelf, — par- 
ticularly the conclufion, in which the good people 
are fo pathetically advifed to take warning by his 
untimely end, and not to go on Sundays to a church vjttb 
m chimney in it* 

The letter to his wife is fo very affeHing^ that we 
Jhall take the liberty of tranfcribing the whole of it, 
for the entertainment of our readers. 

My deareft Wife, 

AS I am going to launch into eternity, I hopes you 
will forgive your unhappy, who has been a moft un- 
dutiful hufband to you and your pore children.—— 
pray God blefs us all, and our children after us, as 

long as we live My deareft wife, dont be fadufed 

\>y bad women, which fartinly brings a man to de- 
<l:ru6tion at laft.— — ^The Lord have marcy upon my 
pore fovvle — my fiends, I hope, will take my body. 
%o no more at prefant from 

Your loving hulband tell death, 

Cofhlemd QktScftn:i()p Robert Boott. 

FROM 
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FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 

JANUARY 23, 1776. 

I H AVE had it in contemplation for feveral dayt 
paft, to renew my correfpoudence with you, by writ- 
ing a letter for the Public Advertifer ; and I ihould 
have immediately carried my intention into exccu- 
tion, had it not been for one^kftle want that occur- 
red to me, viz.- the want of a A^bje6l : In (hort, J 
wiflied to write, but wanted fon^ething to write 
about* How frequently it falls out, cHjit people flare 
around, and fearch about, for fomething that happens 
to lie immediately under their nofe I This was pre* 
cifely /wy cafe : ** ^od petis hk ^," faid I to my- 
felf, cafting my eyes upon lome news-papers which 
lay upon the table ; here is a fubjedl for you, — write 
^ jetfer about News-Papers : Having thus caught 
the idea^ the reft followed of courfe. 

News-papers now-a days are not what they 
yrere formerly, the dull repofitories of the neceffitiej 
and misfortunes of mankind j mere folios of adver- 
tifements for things loft or ftohn^ lett or H,vanted : 
No, Sir, njp^papers tutw are magazines, reviews, 
and political pamphlets : they are Spectators, Guar* 
4^ians, and (undeniably) Tatlers ; they are Ram- 
biers, Adventurers, Idlers, Critics, and Connoiffeurs, 
H z News-papers 
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New8-papef8 are the " AhftraH aHJ^itrtff Chronicles of 
the Times;** In (hort, a man knows nothing of 
what is going on in the world, (and confequently is 
fit for no company) unlefs he reads the news-papers. 
There are many people however, who affed upon 
all occafions to cry down thcfe moft ufeful and moft 
certain vehicles of intelligence : they generally talk 
in the moft contemptuous manner, " o/ news-fafer 
INFORMATION," and ** ficvii-paper authority :" 
Kay, fome of them pretend to be totally unacquaint* 
ed with any thing contained in the news-papers ; al* 
though thej read every paragraph and every effay^^ 
cither during breakfaft, or while thc/rizeur is adorn* 
ing their empty noddle before dinner. For my own 
.part, Mr. Printer, I will fairly confefs, that I do not 
enjoy my tea in the morning, nor my punch at 
nigh^, without the u/ual accompanyments of a n^wa* 
paper. 

By the afliftance of the morning-papers, breakfaft 
becomes a comfortable meal; they prolong the re- 
paft, amufe the mind, and aid digeftion j but when 
there are no news-papers, the morning's meal is 
hurried over in a moft uncomfortable manner; the 
tea is fwallowed fcalding hot, and the toaft half maf- 
ticated. Hence proceed crudities and indigeflions, 
with a long train of diforders, too tedious and too 
naufeous to enumerate ; and all for want of that moft 
falutary cuncoqaitant^-^a qew5-paper. 

^"•^ What 
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tVhat is the reafon, Mr. Woodfall, that Sunday 
appears fo extremely dull to wicked wits, apd peo- 
ple that don't go to church ? The reafon is plain J 
there are no news-papers publirtied on that day i 
tho\igh for my own part, I can fee no good reafon, 
(iince they are now become a neceffary article of 
life) why they fliould not be fold on Sundays, a» 
well as milk and mackareh 

I think I can remember a precedent of the highcA 
(news-paper) authority, viz, th^ Gazette^ being fome- 
times publiflied on a Sunday : fuppohng therefore 
that this miniflerial chronicle was to be publiflied 
ALWAYS on Sundays; I do not abfolutely aflcrt, 
that it would much enliven the day, (for the mniftry 
never give us any ivU in the Gazette) but Hill itf 
would be better than no publication at ail : it woulct 
be fetting an example, and eflablifhing a precedent 
by authority. 

It has been already proved, that news-papers con** 
tribute greatly to the health of the body natural ; fo 
do they alfo to that of the body politic, I do not 
talk of the immenfe fums which they bring into cir- 
culation^ but literally and bona fide of their falutary 
cffeds on the conftituiion of this country. If Bri-^ 
tons continue to enjoy conllitutional freedom, after 
all their neighbours have loft it; if Britons have pre** 
ierved t^eir righu and privileges, and have handed 
H 5 theni 
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them down undiminifhed to their children, it ii in a 
great roeafure owing to news-papers. Printers are 
the watchful guardians of our liberties, and news* 
papcrs are the beacons which convey to the inoft re- 
mote corners of the kingdom immediate intelligence 
of any hoftilc attack on our liberties. Thus the 
alarm is fpread — the people are fet on their guard— 
the violence is prevented, or the violator puniihed. 

News-papers are likewife of great national benefit^ 
jnafmuch as they furnift thofe in power with many 
fxcellent plans and ufeful bints for the fafety and 
gord government of the ftate. I myfelf, Mr. Wood- 
fall, have frequently (through the channel of the 
Public Advertifer) offered feveral excellent plans, 
and falutary hints : to which no doubt the Minifiry 
silways paid a proper attention, (though I confefs, 
that none of them have ever told me fo) and I can- 
not help thinking, that the great imfrovements in 
this metropoliis, with the prefent fl&uriihing ftate of 
our agriculture, arts, and commere, are chiefly ow- 
ing to myfelf, and fome other public-fpirited writers 
in the news-papers. 

. Notwithftanding the high opinion I entertain of 
my own abilities in this way, attended with a con- 
fcioufnefs of the moil upright intentions^ yet I can- 
not help perceiving, that there are ethers who poflefs 
this fpecies of abilitivs in a more eminent degree, and 

who 
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ifi^ho feeiti likewife to have more of the bufth'ng jfc-^ 
tivity, and enthuflafm of p^iblic fpirit. I cannot give 
you a better nor a more ftriking inftance, than my ex- 
cellent friend and neighbour Will Worthy. Will 
is a very refpe£lable citizen, who having acquired ai 
genteel independence for himfelf^ is now totally de* 
Yoted to' the service of the PtJBLic. InfteacJ 
of troubling his head about grievances^ which per-' 
hapg do not exift, he endeavours by the mere forcer 
of his /^/i to rectify rtal abufes, to remove obftnic^ 
tions, and to ^yjritt Javim public nuifances. In com- 
bating thefe monfters he has proceeded for feverat 
years paft, with wonderful fpirit and perfeverance. 
Who does not remember the Devil's Gap ? that dan*' 
gerous narrow pafs, which had remained for ages the 
terror of the fair fex, atfd the difgrace of the police f 
A lady of Will's acquaintance happening to be over-^ 
turned there, and to have her arm broke, roufed- 
Will's indi|;nation' I he took up the pen, and ad- 
drefled the inhabitants of that quarter. In twelve- 
months this dangerous pafs was laid open ; for it 
took fix months to open their minds. 

Do you remember an old, ufelefs, Gothic gateway' 
which flood in King^s-flreet oppofite the Treafury, 
and looked like a wen or excrefcence on the fide of 
that elegant fabric— Whitehall ? It had flood there 
upwards of four hundred year9 1 Will wrote it down 
ift l«f8 thajQ fo.ur months. 

H 4 Thofe^ 
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. Thofe old cumbering obftru^ions in the ftreets of • 
London — the city gates, after an obftinate refiftance, 
yielded to the powers of his pen ; . and by one dajb fee 
turned the Jbarp corner of St« Paul's Church-yard 
quite ROUND, 

Will has been long endeavouring to write down 
the brick-walls which imprifon the two parks, and to 
vTite up a handfome iron rail. But this is likely to 
be a work of time ; for lui fortunately thofe tafteleft 
opulent Gaili who inhabit Park-lane and Piccadilly,, 
pjeftr the vievv of a dead ixjoll to a green lawn. 
S.ome of them, however, feem at lad to open their 
eyes 5 nature and true tafte begin to dawn upon them, 
from feveral gaps and new rails. I perceive, that' 
t^ie admonitions of my friend Will are now liflened 
to, and I hope they will operate at laft on the park 
walls, like the trumpets of the priefts on the walls. 
OF Jericho. 

. Will Worthy has a countrj-houfe at Greenwich ^ 
and the park there being immured like other parks^, 
he has tried for fome time to perfuade the inhabitant^ 
to pull down a part of the Z>/|^>^«uW/, and to fubfti-; 
tute a rail : but alas ! they are fo unfeeling, that he 
may 7-tfi7 long enotigh, before be can prevail upofi^ 
them to rail in their tiirni and in a manaer b& 

ihes 'em. 
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But of all poflible obftni^tions, that old deflruc-- 
five nuifance — London bridge — hag proved the mod 
flubborn, having withftood the attacks of my friend 
Will longer than old Troy did that of Achillesr 
Neverthelefs, I am told he does not dcfpair of fuc* 
cefs ; on the contrary, he is rcfolved to continue 
J)]aying upon it from his batteries in the news-papers,- 
whilft the tides and the'current proceed uidern^atlt 
hy/afi : and finally, he expeds the afliftance of a cer-* 
tarn powerful ally, who is accufiomed, like tha 
Prussian Monarch, to make iv'ntrr ctmpengns^ 
and will probably come with fuch a force, as to bear 
down every thing before him. In ihort, he expels 
thisivinfer a large body of FLOATING ice, to give 
it the finiftiing ftroke. 

Carriage- wheels are too important an article for 
have efcaped his notice ; he has added to theif 
breadth, in order to preferve the roads ; and he has 
raifed the height of the fore-wheels, that wc may 
travel with the greater expedition. 

Many of the commodious new roads about thit 
iwetropolis, are owing to ;6//i/j which he has thrown 
out : indeed, he has not only pointed out nevo ways, 
but mended the oU\ and at one raaftefly ftroke has^ 
improved both the land andw^i/^r carriage, by taking 
the gravel from the bed of the Thames. • • • 

H 5 Ttf 
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To conclude: if aldermen and water*batlifik aN 
tend more to turtle feafts than the Thames aaviga* 
tion ; if the commiflioners of turnpikes negled their 
trufti or the elder brethren of the Trinity-Houfe 
are inclined to be kthMrgic^ it is no fault of his ; 
for he frequently gives them a jog. 

In fhort, my friend Wil^l Worthy has exceed- 
ed the fabulous heroes of old : his labours have out« 
done the Uhours^ of Hercuks; and he has worked 
greater wonders with his pen^ than ever Amphiok 
did with his lyre.. 

All this, however, my friend never could have ef- 
feded, but by the means of News-papers :— He 
who writes on a fugitive fubjedt, can never find fo 
ready and proper a vehicle for his thoughts, as. a 
fughvue publication, A leaf, like the &fbiVi lea^es^ 
is more precious than a volume* Books iland un* 
molefled on our ihelves, but Papers are for ever in 
our hands, and on our tables. A fubjed of little or 
'JK> importance to-morrow, may neverthelefs be of 
^reat confequence to-day; and the compiler of fuch 
a diary is, for the moment, the author of hiilory. As 
40 truths the hiftorian of the day perhaps difpenfes 
.more of it than the hiHorian of after*times, who of- 
ten adds to the lye of the day the lyes of fucceeding 
generations. 

T9 ' 
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To conclude, Mr. Woodfall, I am one of thofe who* 
have always been convinced of the utility of news-pa- 
pers, thinking that the fervices they render the pub-" 
lie are more than fufficient to atone for their frequent 
and fcandalous abufe ; and that is a hold word. As 
to youj Sir, T have always diftinguilhed you from* 
amongft your brethren on this principle ; you have 
exerted, on fome occafionff, the freedom of the prefs 
with great fpirit and firmnefs : but your attacks have* 
been made on public chara^ers, not levelled at pri- 
vate individuals. You have not helped about the 
lame flander of a worthy family, or given wings to 
a malicious report of no confequence to the world ia 
general, but calculated to deilroy the peace and hap-' 
pinefs of a few innocent particulars; While you 
maintain this honourable diftindtion, I fliall' remain- 
your (launch friend, and a warm advocate for the 
merits of the Public A^*verttfer\ always wiffiing it to 
be honoured with- /<7////V^/ writers, as ablfe and as* 
eloquent as JUNIUS ; polite writers as elegant and 
humourous as your late friend Bonvel Thorn.- 
TON ; and protestors as honeft and ingenious as 
WitL Worthy, 

I am, Mr, Wood fall. 
Your old Cofrefpondent, 

Qu 1 D N u N C.' 

H (y M AD* . 
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:ii A B N E s s. 

A P O E M* 

I. 

Swell .the clarion, fwccp the flriag. 
Blow into rage the mufes* fires I 
All thy anfwers. Echo, bring, 
Let the wood and dale, let rock and valley rittg, 
*Ti8 Madoefs felf infpircs# 

IL 
Hail, awful Madnefs, hail I 
Thy realna extends, thy powers prevail. 
Far as the voyager fpreads his Ventrous faiL 
Nor beft, nor wifeft are cxen^t from thee j 
Jolly— folly*s only free, 

III. 
Hark I—To the aftoniih'd ear 
The gale conveys a flrange tumultuous found* 
They now approach, they now appear^—* 
Phrenzy leads her chorus near, 
And daemons dance around. ■ 
IV. 
Pride — ambition idly vain. 
Revenge, aud Malice fwell hsr train,—— 
Devotion warp'd — Affedtion crofi— 
Hope in difappointment loil— 

And 
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And iojur*d'Merit with a downcaft eye, 
(Hurt by Neglect) flow talking beedlcfs hf^ 

Loud the (houts of madnefs rife, 
Various voices, various cries,— 
Mirth unmeaning — caufelefs moans, 
Burfis of laughter-i-heart-felt groan$««» 
All fiqcm to pierce the fkies^. ■ 

vr. 

Rough as the wintry wave, that roars 
On Thulc's defcrt ftiores. 
Wild raving to the unfeeling air. 
The fetter*d maniac foams along,. 
(Rage the burthen of his jarring fong) 
In rage he grmds his teeth, and rends his flreamihg: 
hair. ^ 

VII. 

No pleafing memory left — forgotten quite 

All former fccnes of dear delight. 

Connubial love — parental joy- 
No fympathies like thefe his foul employ,, 
——But all is dark within, all furbus black defpair^ 

VIII. 

Not fo the love-lorn maid, 

By too much tendernefs betrayed ; 

Her 
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Her geotle breaft no angry paffion fit^s; 
But flighted vows pofTefs, and fainting, foft defires^ 
She flill retains her wonted flame, 
All-*but in reafon, ilill the- fame.'— ~« 

Streaming eyeSj 
Inceifant fighs, 
Dim haggard looks, and clouded o'er with care; 
Point out to pity's tears, the poor diftraded fimv 
Bead to the world — her fondeft wiflies croft,. 
She mourns herfelf thus early loft.>— -— 

Now, fadly gay, of forrows paftime fings, 
Now,.penfive, ruminates unutterable things; 

She ftarts — flie flies — who dares fo rude 

On her fequefter'd fteps intrude ? 

Tis hci^— the Momus ofthe flighty train- 

Merry mifchief fills his brain. 

Blanket rob'd, and antic crown'd. 

The mimic monarch flcips around j: 

Big with conceit of dignity he fmiles, 
And plots his frolics quaint, and unfufpeded wiles,— 

Laughter-was there— but mark that groan. 

Drawn from the inmoft foul ! 
« Give the knife, daemons, or the poifon'd bowl, 
•* Toiinilh roiferies equal to your own /^^—i— 

Who*! 
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Who's this wretch) with horror wild ? ■ ■ 

— 'Tis Devotion's ruin'd child « 

SuDk in the emphafis of grief. 

Nor can he feel, nor dares he aik relie f s ■ ■• 

Thou, fair Religkm,.wait- defign'd^ 
(Duteous daughter of th«. ikies) 
To warm and chear the human roind^ 
To make men happy, good, and wife*. 

To point, where fits, in love array'd,. 
Attentive to each fuppliant call^. 
The God of univerfal aid, 
The God, the Father of us alL- 

Firfl fliewn by thee, thus glow'd the gracious fcene^ 
Till Superftition, fiend of wo, 
Bade doubts to rife, and tears to flow, 

And fpread deep ihades our view and heaven be* 
cween. 

Drawn by her pencil the Creator (lands,. 

(His beams of mercy thrown afide) 

With thunder arming his uplifted hands,. 

And hurling vengeance wide. 
Hope, at the frown aghaft, yet lingering, flies,. 
And dafliM on Terror's rocks,Faith's bef{ dependence 
lies* 

But 
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But ahf*— too thick they croud — too clofe t!fey 
throng, • • 

Obje<a8 of pity and affright ! 
Spare ftrr^her the defcriptive fong— 

Nature fhudders at the fight.— 

Protraft not, ^liribus ears, the naournfijl tale, 
But o'ier the haplefs group low drop CompafEon's veil. 

WRITTEN TO A YOUNG LADY ON THE NIGHT Of 
THE ECLIPSE, XULY 3Q, .I776W 

Lj O ! where in full-orb^d glory bright ^ 
Rifes the filver queen of night, 

Her deftin'd courfe to run ; 
No envious clouds our viewprerenr, 
So clear Ihe fhines, we fcarcc lament 

The abfence of the fun. 

]&ut, while unconfcious of her fatc^ ' 
She moves along in folemn flate, 

A fad reveWe fhe feels ; . 

For darknefs drear, by flow degrees^ 
Begins her lovely form to feize. 

And all her charms conceals. 

Learn hence, dear maid, this moral truth, 
Tho' cloudlefs fliines thy early youth, 
Unconfcious of decay f 

Yet 
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Yet while life's journey you purfuc, 
Ertvy may blacken— even you, 
And cloud the brighteft day. 

AMUSEMENT IN MODERN HIGH LIFE. ^* 

1 HE Bucks had din'd, and deep in council fat,. 
Their wine was brilliant, but their wit grew flat^. 
Up ftarts his lordfliip— to the window flics. 
And lo ; * a race I a race !* in rapture cries. 
« Where 1' quoth Sir John, * Why, fee two drop* of 

rain 
Start from the fummit of |he chryltal pane : 
Athoufand pounds which drop, with nimbleft force,^ 
Performs its current dov^'n the flippVy courfe/ 
The betts were fixM, in ijire fufpence they wait 
For victory, penden-t on th« nod pf fate. 
Now down the fafti, unconfcious of the prize, 
The bubbles roll, like pearls from Chloe's eyes. 
But, ah ! the glittering joys of life are fliort ; 
How oft two joining fleeds have fpoil'd the fport ! . 
So thus attradion, by coercive laws, 
Th' approaching drops into one bubble draws. 
Each curs'd his fate that thus their project crofs'd ; • 
How hard their lot, who neither won nor loft ! 
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DESCRIPTION QP AMERICA, IN REFERENCE T# 
ITS PAST AND PRESENT STATE* 

WRITTEN IN 1777. 

Sorrow was a ftrangerhere; 

Diftant far the mourner's voice ; 
Plenty rob*d the fmiling year ; 

Rapture bid my fwains rejoiccc 

Where her harp Contentment ftrung. 

Pity's fighs are heard to flow ; 
Scenes that loud with rapture rung^ 

Gloom a wildernefs of wo» 

Chearful from the kindling eaft, 

Rufh the gold-hair'd youth of day t 
Bleft the vale, the mountain bleft, 

Triumph'd in the genial ray. 

Now each hill and vale forlorn,, 

Defolation's haunt appears ;. 
Clouded, dim, the eye of morn 

Wakes upon the waHe in tears.. 

Dumlr the minftrets of the grove j 

Mufic glads no more the dale : 
Sad the breeze, that breathM of lovc^ 

Swells of death a hollow gale.. 

Sa&tjr 
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Safety flept in cv'ry field, 

Fear had Night's pale empire fled ; 
Now, with tyger-crouch concealM, 

Danger lurks in every ihadc. 



AN ODE* 

Strange ftate of wiflies, hopes and fcara, 

Of difappointments, finiies and tears. 

Where man purfues, with anxious mind^ 

The treafure he can feldom find ; 

Since difappointment more or lefs^ 

Attends his fearch of happinefs. 

It is a phantom that efcapes. 

And cheats him in a thoufand fhapes. 

Now beauty's wnining graces wears, 

And now in Mammon's form appears | 

Anon the hero's pomp afTumes, 

The flowing robes, the nodding plumes ; 

To fame invites with brandiili'd fword, 

Then wooes him at the feflive board, 

With fools and madmen to poflefs 

The fancy'd pleafures of excefs : 

In facerdotal habit here, 

A patriot now, and now a peer ;. 

A nabob now, with heart of fioue. 

And now a monarch on hb throne y 
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Yet none of them, alas ! fupplie^ 
The happinefs for which he fighs. 
^Tis not in pomp^ 'tis not in powV, 
'Tis not in folly's mirtjiful hour ; 
*Tis not in luxury's excefs, 
*Tis not in vain defire's fuccefs ; 
It is not in a bed of down, 
It is not in a" monarch's crown ; • 
*Tis not; in mifers' coffers found, 
Nor on the hero's temple bound ; 
*Ti8 not in circles of the vain^ * 
Nor in the fierce oppreffor's chain ; 
*ris not in what keeps man in awe, 
The endiefs puzzle of the law ; 
^Tis not in diftant climes convey'd, 
Nor deep in earth, with diamonds laid; 
*ris not in all the gems that deck 
The favourite Sultana's neck ; 
It dwells not on the harlot^'s face ; 
It dwells not in the lov*d embrace ; 
. *Tis not to worldly friendflirp ty'd. 
Nor by the flatterer's tongue fupply'd; 
It breathes not in t^e*fragrant gale. 
It reds not in the fpicy dale ; 
; 'Tis not in fweeteft notes convey 'd, 
VTho' wafted from the ambrofial fliade ; 
Nor can bright beauty by the eye. 
Its effence to the foul fupply j 
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'Tis hot the hearing, totich, or fight. 

Can give us this fupreme delight : 

It is in God alone we find 

This panacea of the mind ; 

He gives new fragrance to the rofe, 

New fvveetnefs to each bud that blows ; • 

New vigour to the funny beam, 

New luftre to the lucid ftream ; 

New foftnefs to the cooing dove, 

New ardour to the voice of love; 

Without his prefence all is dim, 

For ev'ry bleffing comes from him. 

NOTHING NEW UNDER THE SUN 



BY CAPT, 



O F Roman emprefles the heads and tails. 
Seem to have fet the falhion which prevails ; 
Our very charribermaids appear Fauflinas, 
And ladies in high life are MeiTalinas. 

A TALE. 

JUEEP in the bofom of a vale, 
(The opening of each rural tale) 
Far from the court's or city's pride, 
A pair hadliv'd,— and there had died, 
Biit for a fad variety 
Qfftraage events, which toforefee, 



Or 
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Or guard againfl the coniiequcoce, 

Defied their prudence and good fenfe : 

Content, the' neither chick nor child. 

Their winter's evening had beguU'd, 

This pair for many rolling years 

Liv*d undifturb'd by hopes or fears ; 

While this, the fummit of their labour. 

To aid the poor, and pleafe their neighbour* 

Blefs'd pair ! till from the nuptial bed. 

In time's fad procefs came, and fpread 

Confufion fcarcely to be told, 

A daughter of didinguifhed mould. 

Friends and acquaintance, far and near. 

To fliare their joy partook their cheer, 

8aw bleffings in abundant Ilore 

In future throng their fcftive door ; 

Saw the main current of their blood 

By heralds blazon'd from the flood, 

Defcending in a right relation 

Down to the gen'ral conflagration. 

While nurfe prophetic next appears. 

Foretelling from its eyes and ears 

The bloody rival (hip of neighboring peers. 

The tenor of their life, is changM— 

Their paffions, which before arranged 

To fuit the comforts of a country-life, 

Jar by degrees, and kindle flrife. 
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** When Betty gets into her tecn«, 
** We muft find ways, my dear, and iigeans 
** To give our wench an education 
*' Adapted to her age and flation. 
" She muft be taught the tongue of France, 
'^ To draw, to paint, to fing, and dance. 
** With all the little train of graces 
** Which (heds a luftre on fair faces, 
** And has the magic pow*r alone 
** To make an ugly one go down, 

** Waggons, my love, with ponderous loads 
**^ Have roU'd delightfully the roads : 
** The ways are eafy, but the means 
•* To bear us through fuch high-flown fcenes 
** Calls for much caution and fome care ; 
*' And time, my jewel, to prepare. 
•* Betty, thauk heav'n ! is yet too young 
** To exercife her foot or tongue. 
*' What havock wou'd the little wench 
*' Yet make with finging, or with French ! 
•* In time — the hufband's backward phrafe, 
•* Expreifive of demurs, delays, 
** Which lawyers always fubftitute 
** To lengthen out a chanc'ry fuit, 
'^ Sunk deep into the mother's breafi, 
{* And robb'd it of its balmy reft ; 
*« *Tiil the rofe ficken'd on her cheek, 
** And nature fainting flrove to fpeak— 

** The 
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•* The girl apart, confalt your credit, 
** Nor was I^Sir, the firft who faid it ; 
*^ For inftanceSy look all around, 
•* There's not a creature to be found 
** (Save^the poor curate and attorney, 
^' But takes each year a London journey* 
*^ BefideSi I'll make it clear and plain, 
•* Its cheaper, vaftly, in the main, 
•* Since country things fo dear are grown) 
•* To live fix months at leaft in to>vn : 
•* Here ev'ry booby from your betters, 
** The ragged poftman with your letters, 
*' The butcher, carpenter, and baker, 
** Ne'er enter, but to be partaker, 
** Of what the manor-houfe affords, 
** And are themfelvcs in faft the lords ; 
** While >ou, by ufage long inur'd, 
** Are little clfe, my dear, than (leward. 
** In town, the butcher from his tray, 
•* Slips off the beef, and fteps away 5 
** Nor are you open to abufes, 
** From fcrvants, w.ith their lord's excufes, 
** Befides — enough, 'tis mighty clear, 
** To town we go, this very year — 
** And here obferve me, and with heed 
«* Our income weniuii ne'er exceed — 
*' Agreed, my dear, agreed, agreed." 



■] 
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Then caftiog up a Aigbt's eiq^eiicef. 
From horrid cuftoms mi4 pretcoceti 
Of ev'ry creature on the foaii. 
That helps you to finpack or load. 
The beds, the chamberoiakly the dinner^ 
*-Hc thought the devil muft be tn ber; 
But die. couM prove there's nothing loft 
To families by running poft^ 
So Jeaving firait the blacks behrnd, 
(For one was lame, the other blind) 
She injftances of tafle difplays. 
Preferring thus a job of bays 
To blacks, fit only for the drays. 
But to fave money, (he'd contrive 
A ftratagem that John might drive. 
ArrivM, theyVe nothing now to feck, 
Bnt an houfe fumifli'd by the week. 

My moral's trite,— in ev'ry ftalion, 
Progreflive is each innovation,. 
Connected by an endlefs chain 
Of fmall expences, which in vain 
Experience labours to •explain 4 
Parts of one whole, that when you tlank 
You fee the lad, another link 
Starts up, to challenge ftill your care. 
To make the gaping rabble ftarc. 
But let the mufe her tale purfue. 
And tho* (he tells him nothing new, 

V04.V. I The 



d by Google 



1 



t »?4 I 

The reader profits, while he reads, 
flow artfully the chain proceeds. 

The carriage at their wedding built, 
Painted, tho' pot in tafle, and gilt. 
By little ufeand country care, 
Was found to be in good repair. 
And gliften'd at their annual fair. 

No fooner was it drawn to town, 
Than old and out-of-feftxion grown t 
Madam in doleful dolour finds, 
Tfter only comfort in the blinds. 

But who fhou'd deck the rifing fair ? 
Who trim tl^c robe, X)r rear the hair ? 
Fame mentioned Bouvila or Shells, 
Backward to fay which mofl excels ; 
Lemon the ladies too delight on, 
For conquefl&he conferrM on Brighton. 
Betfy, whofe hair but little grown, 
Started at treiTes not her own, 
When Bouvila, " See, madam, Tybura 
Supplies our ladies that are high born, 
With auburn or with any trefles, 
Quite fragrant in their warm careflcs ; 
Which with a mixture of black wool. 
Are found to keep the head fo cool—* 
For warmth, the fagcs all determine. 
Impregnates evVy fort of vermiiu 



1 



Til 



d by Google 



! 
1 



C «7S 1 

"^Tis done-*and from this hour begini 

^he puDiihme0t for all their fins — 

The cap fluck o'er with butterflies, - 

jGtrait fweeps the cobwebs from the ikies t 

Horfes, and ev*ry kind of cattle, 

^oiblems of peace with thofc of battle^ 

Cannons with olive-boughs combined, 

iFarn>-yards and myrtles are entwin'd, 

To charm the eye, inflru6t the mind. 

She fleps into the coach compleat. 

Turns up the cufliion of the feat, 

{But all in vain — by near three feet. 

What's to be done ? — A thoufand way5 

The rt)ind fuggefts— •the top they raife, 

Expedient. eafieft to be tried, 

Th' efFedt too plain to be denied : 

When John, *' and may your honour pleafc 

To raife the roof of your remife, 

Or ne'er expe6t the coach to enter 

Where you originaUy fent her : 

Nor can 1 reach to clean the top*'— , 

>*« What, will the blockhead never flop 1" 

<Cries madam, ,€nt'ring in a terror 

Left John, by fome untoward error, 

Should mar her fchemes, fo flrait projo.es 

K new Berlin djOJie round with rofes^ 

I ^ Thit 
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That Foftcr, famous in the Acr€, 
Should give a plan, and be the maker. 

Needlefs the trader to detain^ 
While other inftances exjrfain, 
In cv*ry day, in cvVy hour, 
The progrcfs of fell Fafcion's power j 
How from the ftrudurc of the head, 
Infenfibly the party^s led. 
By treacherous arts, and flow degreed. 
To ruin of their fame and eaie. 

In facred matters too you'll find 
The fame contagion in the mind. 
JILeligion, in our riper years. 
Can awe us with its hopes and fears ; 
Can keep us within proper bounds, 
^Till Falhion enters, afad cohfoutids 5 
And tells us it is mighty hard*-* 
And Where's the harm to throw a card 
On Sabbaths, as on other days— 
*Tis better fure than reading plays. 
Or talking o'er your neighbour's fin, 
When you are Juft as black within. 

Fcwarc how you o'crieap this fence. 
Approved by Pccency and Senfe ; 
For it has this attendant curfe, 
It ftrangely leads to fomcthing worfe, 
Apd is progieffive as»-my verfc : 



I 
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For I can fee my readers think 

Tfley ne'er (hall reach thefurtheft link^ 

HORACE AND LYDIA* 

HoR, While \n my Lydla's heart I rcign^^ 
E'er yet that heart had learnt to ilray^ 

All other empire I difdain'd, 
Nor envkd Jove his prouder fway. 

Lyd. While Horace wM to Lydia trut| 
E'er yet you thought thefe charnat could ctoy^ 

A brighter Jove I found in you. 
And pitied Junq*f poorer }oy« 

HoR. Now^ at my Chloe's feet I pin^, 
Whofe voice confirms her bcauty^s fvray | 

Bleft, if this forfeit life of mine 
Could add to her's oac fleeting ixy^ 

Xyd. No more by jarring paffions toft^ 

I bend to Calais' gentU powVi 
Bleft, if my life in torments lofty 

Could add to bis one fleeting hour.; 

Ho R • Say, fliould I dill for Lydia burn. 

Were all my Jove to her transferr'd| 
Would Lydia welcome its return ? 

Would (he forget how oft* it errUF 

I 1 Ittvif 
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Lyd« Tho* he is gentle as he's fair. 
Thou, fickle as wild winter's breath, 

Plcas'd with my Horace would I iharc 
The ftwms of life, and aalnvof death* 



to A ftADY,. WHO WAS OFTEN EMPLOYED IW 
READING MR. GIBBON's HISTORY OF THE ©E* 
«LINE AMD FAXL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE* 

ThO* angch doubtlefs might delight 
Gibbon*6 poiifii'd fiyle to write, 

If angels wrote at all : 
Yet Delia, why h keen to know, 
A dozen centuries ago. 

What made great empires fail ? 

Thofc empires a« appear to ut 
In Gibbon, Livy, Tacrtus, 

By Vice were underminM : 
Had they by Virtue been fuftainM,-. 
Like Delia they had ftill retained 

Tbeii: empire o'er mankind ! 
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itEIEBIlATED SONNET OF MONSIEtTR BfiU^ik^I^t' 

LA ROSE. 

TeNDRE fmit des pleiirs de Paurorc,' 

Objet des Baifers de Zcphir 5 
Heine de I'Empire de Flore, 

Hate-toi de t'epahouir, 

tjiiedis-je? helas ! differc encore, 

DifFere iin moment de t'ouvrir : 
JL'inftant qui doit tc faire eclore, ; 

Efl celui qui doit te H^trir. 

Themire eft une flcur nouvclle, 

Qui doit fubir la m^me loi : 
Kofe, tu4oi*s briller comme clle j 

Elle doit palTer comme toi. 

Befcends de ta tige epineufe ; 

Vicns la parer de tcs couleurs i 
Tu dois erre la plus hcureufe, 

Comme la plus belle des fleurs. 

Va, meurs fur le fcin dc Themire, 

Q^*il foit ton tr6ne et ton tombeau ; 
Jaloux de ton fort, je n^afpire 

Qii'airbonheur d'un trepas fi beau# 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC - 



Trr vcrra* quclquc jour, pcut krtp 

L*Afyle o4 tu dois penetrer ; 
Vn foupir t*y fcra renaicre. 

Si Thcmirc pcut-foupircr. 

UAraour aura foin de t'inflruire 
De c6t6 que tu dois penetrer ;, 

Eclate h fes yeux fans leur nuire ; 
Fare fon iein ians le cecher. 

Si quelque main a Timprudence 
D*y venir troubler ton repos^ 

Eniport^ avec toi ma vengeance. 
Garde une epine k mes rivaux. 

TRANSLATED^. 

Flower that zephyr fond carcffef, 
Sprung from tears by morning ibed, 

Brighteft flowV that Flora dreflcs, 
Now thy blufhing beauties fpread* 

Yet, fo foon thy glowing treafurcs, 
Flaunt not to the gariHi fun ; 

Oh ! too tranfient are fuch pleafure^. 
Scarce we view them ere they're gone ! 
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Thoiiy likf her, no5¥ boaft'A thy prioief 
But ere long, that prime coufuroing, 

She, like theis,- muft yield to Time T 

Qptt, O Rofe \ tby thorny maofion ; 

Gladly with the aynph abide; 
O'er her bofom^s fair expanfion, 

Lavifl] all thy ptii^e pride t 

There, the fnow -white heaVn admiring, 
Breathe thy fragrant life away ; 

While, with jealoufy expiring, 
Pbehold thy dear deeay i 

Such the blift kind Fart may give th*e ^ 
And, when on her brcaft you die. 

She with fighs (hall' foon revive thee y 
If that breaft can heave a figh ! 

Then, as partial love*« revealing. 
To which orb thou (halt incline f 

O ! adorn without concealing ! 
O ! offend not a» you fliine ! 

And, fliould^ft thou by forae rude lover,. 
Thence with envious rage be torn ; 

let the daring wretch difcover, 
Vcn^ance lurks beneath thy thoia^f 

is 



d by Google '^ 



^ LcUJJement A la Guerre^ &u ta Fhllojhphii ies Herot t 

T cy E u u, 

Merit far fa Majefii U Ror dk Pritsse, pendant fik 
Sejour ^ BuESLAU. 

L* AMOUR fe foutient par Tefpoir^ 
Le z6l€ par la r&oropenfe, 
X'autorite par Ic pouvoir, 
Xa foibleife par la prudence^ 
Le credit par la probite. 
La fante par la temperance^ 
L'efprit par le contentctnent, 
Le contentement par Taifance, 
L'aifance par Parraiigemedt. 

Plus de douceur que de beaute, 

Me femble aux filles n^ceflaire^ 

Pius d'eclat que de veritc 

Dans un auteur ne me plait guefCB*. 

Pout Stre heureux, ii faut avoir* 

Plus de vertu que de favoir, 

Plus d'amiti^ que de icndrefle, 

Plus de conduite que d'efprit, 

Plus de fante que de richefle, 

Plus de repes iq\ic de profit* 

Petit 
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Petit bien, qui ne doive tien, 
Petit jardin, petit table, 
Petit mioois, qui m'aime bien, 
Sont pour moi chofes dele6tables« 
J'aime a trouver, quand il fait froid. 
Grand feu dans un petit endroit. 
Les delicate font^gr'aade chere, 
Q^and on leur fert, dans un repas, 
De grands vins dans un petit verre, 
De grands mets dajys de petits plats* 
1! rifulte dc ce langage, 
Qu^il ne faut jamais ricn dt'trop! 
Que- d^ fetis renferme cc mot ? ' 
Qpf'il eft judicieux et fage ? 
Trop de repos nous engourdif, 
Trop^^ de fracj^lT notls etourdit, 
Trop de froideur eft indolende, 
Trop d'aiSlivite turbulence ; 
Trop d'amour trouble la raifon*;^ 
Trop de remide eft un poifon^ 
Trop de finefte eft artifice, 
Trop de rigueur eft durete, - 
Trop d'econoniie avarice, 
Trop d'audace temerite ; 
Trop de bien devient un fartfcau, 
ro^p d*bonneur eft un efclavage^ 
Trop de plaifir mene au tombeau, 
Twp^'efprit nous porte dommage; 

16 Trop 
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Trop dc confiancc nous pcrd, 

Trop dc franchifc nous dcffcit ; 

Trop dc bonti dcvieat foiblcfe^ 

Trop dc ficrtc dcvient Hauteur, 

Trop dc complatfance baffc0c, 

Trop de politciTc fadeur. 

Ce trop pourroit, k bieo le prcndce^ * 

Aifiment changer en bien ; 

Ccla vicnt faute de s^entcndrc, 

Lc tout fouvcnt d^pe»d d'un rien# 

tJn rien eft dc graadc importance^ 

Un ricn produit de grands eSett ; 

En amour, en guerre, en procis, 

Un rien fait panchcr la balance. 

Un rien nous pouiTc aupris des gr^nds^ 

Un ricA nous fait aimer det belks» 

Un rien fait fortir nos talent^ 

Un rien derange nos cervelks. 

D'un rien dc plus, d'un riea dc moiftl^ ,^ 

Depend lc fucc^s de nos foios ; 

Un ricn flatte quand on efpere, 

Un rien trouble lorfqu'on craint. 

Amour ! ton feu ne dure gucres ; 

Un rien Tallume, un rien Teteiat I 



FREDEfttCJC* 
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EPIGRAMS^ 

lY HAT always gaming night and day^ 

Said Sylvia to her brother. 
Will you ne'er leave it ol^ I pray ? 

Dear Sifter, yes— fomc time or other ; 
111 throw the dice and cards afide, 

Whenever you coquettinjg ceafe. 
Go, naughty man, Sylvia reply'd^ 

ThouHt be a ganiefter all thjr days. 

When wedded Nan* waft brought fo^bed^ 

She fcreana^^d and roarM with pain i 
SheM rather die a naaid, flie laid^ 

Was it to do again. 
Pray have a little patience. 

And fiiy, why now this pother ? 
Before your marriage youxuxuid telit 

What ^twas to be a mother. 

You want you Jay foincthing in vcrfe^ 
That's eafy, pretty, light and terfe s 

The recipe is good, |ao doubt : 
Sut pray, into what ^hcmifl's fliop 
Am I my needy head to pop. 

To find thofe fcarcc ingredient* out } 



irEltSfS 
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mr^ZS OK SEEINCr A BOY W^LK ON STILT&* 
BY . 

Leaving his grammar for his play, 

Forgetful of the road ; 
Tott'ring on flilts, thro* mire and dirt, . 

The fchool-boy ftroils abroad; 
Why does this innocent delist 

Provoke the pedant's fpleen ? ' 
Ix>ok round the world, thou fool, and fee 

The ufe of this machine. ^ 

The tricking ftatefman, propM by thefe, 

His virtues boafts aloud j 
Abd on his gilded {11*118, Aiblime; 

Steps o*er the murmuring crowd. 
Thro* fields of blood the general ftalks, 

And fame fits on his hilt ; 
The fword or guii at IcngtJi beftow*' 

An honourable ftilt. 
When quite deferted by the mufc,' 

The finking fonneteer 
Hammers in vain a thoughtiefs verfe* 

To pleafe Belinda's ear : 
The mighty void of wit he ftopt- 

With a fucccfsful chime ; 
•Co ftilts peptic fifes quick,, 

And leans upon bis rhime*. 
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'With wcli-diftmbled aoguiih, Tee - -3 

The canting rafcal be^, 
And by a counterfeit gain more 

Than by. a real leg. 
Yet on- the boy's inftrufti^e fport, 

Is this comrivance built ; 
The fource from whence his gains arife,. 

What is^ it, but a ftilt ? 
Corinna fair, of flature loir. 

Yet, this defe6t fuppiies, ■ 
By heels, like fliits, which may aflift 

The conquell of her eyes. 
See ! in his fecond childhood faint^ 

The old man walks with pain ; 
On crutches imitates hisftilts^ 

And a£k8 the boy again» 
So well concerted is this art^ 

It fuits with all conditions : 
Heroes, and ladies, beggars, bard), 

And boys, and politicians. 
Long thro* the various courfe of Iife> 

Each artift walks unhurt, 
^Till death at laft kicks up his ftiltt^ 

And lays him in the dirt« 



SPX« 
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EPIGRAM. 

ON A FAIT PUR»)Wp T»|i WAR. 

To faft for our fins ! — Why 'tis dcceni enough ;; 
But to faft for fuccefs on our arms J6r-*nnere ftuS j 
It may likewife be healthy, — ftt the Upmach quite 

right ; 
Bvvt I wiib it would give us a ftomach to J^6i. . 

Ar 6. has fenjt us list following lines, ir^ch }^e 
tranfcribecl^from a pane of glafs at the Xiug'^s Head, 
»t Dorking: — 

To five and five, aodfiley-fine,. 

The firft of letters add ; 
It is a thing ha» pleasM fi kiogi^ 

Aad made a wife omus mad. 

Wc are not fond of Jnfcrtin j rebylfflbe, )but thece 19 
femething fo whimlBcai ip the above, that we iiope^ 
<Mir gvavep readers will exeufe it. 

•tr THE DEATH aP &ENERA& ^OLrEr 

All conq'ring cruel death, more hard than rock^j 
Thou ftould^ft have fpaiM the ^^ and took the 

JOS 
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•X THB SCOTCH PAYSMSKT* 



Had paving London ftreets in tailc 

Been left to me alone, 
On Scotchmen's heads we might have trod. 

And B— < thecoraer-fioftc. 



M E R C Yj 
A K B s t A t: 

^ir 7BB raEQITKNCr and CaUELTT OP FDriBl^ 
BXBCVTIOMS. 

MOST RVMBLT ADDBBS8B0 TO THB KING. 



» i The quality of Mercy it not ftaln*d^ 

It droppeth, at the gentle xain from heaven 
Upon the place beneath— —it is twice blefs'd. 
It blefl«s him that giTes> and him that takes : 
^is mightieft in the mightiefl ; it becomet 
The throned monarchy betur than hit crowA { 
It if an attribute to God himfelfi*-*** 
And earthly pow*r doth then fliew liktft God's* 
Wheo Mercy feafoas Juftlce» 



'fiHAKBtriAtffk 



7H£ anthor of the foHowing thies moft fincertl|r 
tegrtts, that his abilities are by no means equal to 
the ttndcrtaking«*yet wilUag to enforce the impref* 
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Hod of a melancholy truth, that the lives of men are 
'too often wantonly facrificed to the fevtrity^of the 
law ; he has endeavoured Urongly to mark the crucU 
Ty and horror of thofe jiublic executions, for which 
England is remarkably famed, beyond all other na- 
tions— —With fdrrow he adds, he has fiiialt hopes 
t>f moving thofe breafts, untouched by the eloqilerice 
of a Beccaria, — whofe arguments, (nay more than 
arguments) jvhofc truths have had tittle effect on un* 
feeling man. 

Should the puni/hmcnt- of death be laid afide, (it 
may be demanded) what fliall be done with the 
tcfowd' of wretches that fall under the fentence of 
the law ? At prefent, I (hall on this point only 
throw together a few loofe hints, 'till ibme- effec- 
tual fchcme be plannedt'—Tranfportation would take 
^ff great numbers ; others might many ways be dif- 
pofedof, to the advantage of the kingdom. Some, 
fentenced as in Germany, to work in mines ; others 
might be employed in many trades prejudicial to the 
life of man ; and yet, which intereft tempts our 
youth to undertake— one great caufe of depopula- 
tion ; fuch trades are, the biowiilg of glafe, melting 
«f lead, and preparing white lead^ &c. &c, Crimi- 
fnals convicted of lefs crimes, ntight be chained in' 
iliis:^ Majefiy's^ dock«yardS| and condemned to faw 

^004' 
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^o6d for a term of years, or employed in repairing 
the high-roads y &c. &c» 

Ta the, above plan of punifliment, one objedioa 
has long been made, that no man in this free coun- 
try can be treated as a (lave. To this I reply, (tho* 
the abfurdity of th« argument fcarcely needs the 
Rouble of refutation) That every debtor in Eng- 
land is actually ailave, and every reputed felon, ac- 
tually, confined with a rigour unknown to flavery, 
even before his guilt is proved. — If the laws of free- 
dom will allow the innocent to be chained in n damp 
dungeon,. fure they may allow the guilty to be chain- 
ed out of prifon. But entirely to enerve the objec* 
tion, a bill might be propofc<J — purporting, that, 
whenever an individual » in fuch and fuch points^ 
violates the laws,^ from that inftant he is no longer 
entitled to their proted^ion 5 confcquently no more a 
freeman, he becomes an outlaw,, and as fuch may 
be treated as a ilave* Tkis method would not' onl/ 
punilh the vice, but the caufe of the vice alfo ) for 
'tis a fa£t, moil vicious inclinations proceed from 
idlenefs ; and to an idle man, perpetual labour is in* 
finitely more dreadful than* deaths The example 
would b& a conilant and miferable one, to deter 
others from the commifiion of thofe crimes, the coa^ 
fequences of which were^ a t€rribley.a jicrpetual pu<* 
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Huiia^ Tufcany, and Nstpies, hav« reformed thckr 
fanguinary laws, and fet a noble example to other 
kings and kingdoms ; they have redrained the fword 
of cruel juftice, nor have crimes in thofe ftates, lince 
that period, been obferved to multiply. 

To a monarch, juftly famed for the nobleft of all 
virtues, Mercy, I have prefumed to addrefs the foir 
lowing lines ;— -May his heart be dpen to the call of 
humanity, and his ears attentive to the voice of 
defpair ! — ^Lct him turn his eyes from the fplendour of 
the throne, to the gloom of the dungeon !*-there let 
him view the unhappy victims of fevere and unre« 
tenting law, torn trembling, frantic, to the place of 
execution !— let him feel, let him fpeak, and mur* 
der, authorized by law, (hall ceafe I— -Hovr then 
would poftcrity blefs a George's reign ! how would 
future hiflorians celebrate the royal philofopher^ 
who, inftrufted by Reafon and Mergy, reformed a 
barbarous and ianguhiary code of laws ! 

TO THE KING. 

h Youth ,-«the meaneft of the mufir's train, 
To chee, dread Sire, prefents thk artlefs ftraint 
Humbly be hopes«-the firft and befk of kings. 
Will deigt) to.lifi^n to the truth he iings. 
When heav'n decreed you to adorn a throne, 
juftiee and Mercy ma:rk'd you for their own ; 
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And iptte of faflioa's voice, it is confefsM, 
That while you reign, Britannia muft be blefsV* 
Yet fad (he mouras,— and hai for mourning cauie, 
A Have to flern and fanguinary law»« 
See in the dungeon's gloom, and dreaiy cell, 
The ions of forrow and repentance dwell ; 
While with fwift ftep draws on the fatal hour, 
Which yields them viSims to the law*s ftern pow'r. 
For what fmall crimes, our laws unpitying doom 
Thefe Jiapleft wretches to th' eternal tomb ! 
Yet one great Pow'r, alUfeeing, and all*juft, 
, Forn^'d them and you from th^ ^ame worthlefs dufi |^ 
Endow'd you both' with reafon and with fenfe, 
To chance alone you owe the difference. 

Of want impatient, and of fpirit fierce,. 
The wretch, • who on the breath demands my purfe j 
Had he in. higher rank been plac'd^by fate, 
Had been fome god-like hero, brave and great ; 
Tho* now by all deipis'd, his country's Ihame, 
He then \x9d been the fav'ritc child of fame ; 
Some C«far, by th* enraged gods en^>loy'd. 
He greatly then whole kingdoms had dcftroy'd. 

The wretch who fkiU'd in fraud, unftillM in law, 
Cheats the unfeeling mifer of a flraw : f 

• The chartAcrs of a Turpin or M— — , of t Rice or 
H , diflFcr little. 

f Many have bccu executed for the moll triflipg forgeries. 

(Fof 
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(For which fo trivial, and fo flight offence. 

He dies ; a moft unequal recompencel) 

Had he in higher rank been placM by fiite, 

.Had becB ibme Machiayel, and rulM the {late.>*»> 

Forgive, dread Sire, judge not my mufe too free^ 

I plead a noble caufe— Humanity ; 

Mc;rcy, l(hat meeV*ey'd maid, my foog indites. 

And what (he prompts, her feeling poet writes. 

Was I a monarch— ere I ligiiM the word 
That gave the vi6lim to the Iai/3 fharj^iword, 
Thus I'd refledi — This man, perchance, has felt 
Wrongs — fuch as would the firmed virtue melt i 
Perchance, indignant felt his fpirits bow 
Beneath a weight of undeferved woe ; 
Has feen his much-]ov*d wife, his children lie. 
Wafted by grief and pining poverty : 
Then would 1 liftcn to mild Mercy's voice, 
Unlock his chains, and bid defpair rejoice. 

Let blood for vengeance call, let murderers die,. 
And the curs'd villain ftain'd with pcijury. * 
Why the poor wretch f , who by fond nature led, 
^teaU for his flarving child one cri^ of bread ? 

* B7 perjury is meant bearing falfe wicnefs againft the Inno* 
cent, with a premeditated defign to take away their lives. 

f Wednefday, February 15th, 1775, William Morlcy was «€• 
.cut<4 at Tyburn, for robbing John Head, a farmer's boy, of lix^ 

pen^ej 
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■•Tts thine— rdread Sire, each circling year to-iare 
^ thoufand wretches from th' untimely grave ;; 
O glorious pow'r ! which kings alone cnjoy^ 
l^ike God to pardon, not )ike man deftroy. 
]|'er fince I trod this pilgrimage of woe, 
Man have I mark'd, of man the bittereit foe j. 
His nature prone to ill, averfe to good* 
Relentlefs, favage, thirfting after blood : 
Iciyented ibon the gibbet, rack, and wheel. 
The flaming faggot, and the torturing fteeK 
Here let me paint fcen^s of fych horrid woe, 
That man, unfeeling as he is, njay pity know.— 
Where* with the gentle waves of placid Soane, 
Unites th* impetuous ^i;eam of £oow»,fed Rhone | 
On the dire fcaffold plac*d, a youth f J faw, 
-The haplefs vidim of inhuman law— 
By the rude torture, eyery nerve unftrung. 
His limbs difiorted and disjointed hung ; 

pence ; at the fame time were executed Thomas Free, and Jo.kik 
Brown, for robbing a man of fix fhillings.— N. B. Morle^ ^a4 ft 
good chariAer, and wa$ univex/aHy pitied. 

• Lyons. 

f Thisexe<;ution, or rather this fcenc of Infernal cruelty, wat 
afiaally performed at Lyons, in the year 1770, on a youth of 
twenty-five, convldled of murdering his father j— he deferred 
death, — but could any crime merit fuch wantcn torture ? orxould 
«ny but devils infiift, or order it to be infli^cd ? 
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Hi« hand diflerer'di tn & fpear they bore. 

And from his month hi< qniv'ring tongue they tore : 

Bound oa the wheel, each flow repeated flroke. 

His mangled limbs with keeneft anguifii broke ; 

There left exposed, twelve lingering hours he lay> 

To phrenzy, horror, and dcfpair, a prey. 

Ye, who hy bloodflied, keep your flaves in awe, 

Y« ftern interpreters of barbarous law,— 

Say, why thcfc torments ? do they merit death ?•— 

Take by the gentleft means th^r forfeit breath : 

When we behold a man fuch torture prove, 

Hitf crimes forgot, his fufferings pity move. 

Where dwell Helvetia's fons, a martial race, 
Yet rude and favage, as their native place ; 
Far in a valo-~their liv'd a gentle maid, * 
Whofe eafy faith fome flattering youth betrayM ; 
Pregnant— her father*s cot, flie haplefs fled 
To the lone woods, by fear and raadnefs led ; 

* This uofortanate girl had no Intention to murder her chlld| 
nor did ihe,— it being found and prcfervcd : It is to be obferved, 
an abandoned profligate will never de0roy- her child ; (he has no re- 
putation to lofe ; it is the timorous and modeft only. ■■ T he 
Hofpital des Infants Trouv^s at Paris receives all children, with- 
.6ut any qucftions or exceptions, and there is not (I believe) an 
ln(la«ce -of a baftard's being murdered in that metropolis, finc« 
iht inftitution of that charity. What a /h^me ! that oor 

f^MindLing Hofpital is rendered ufclels, by the avarice of—— ! 

' Delivery 
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DeliVcrM there— frantic, defpairing, wild, 
ExposM to chance and hear'ti, (he left her child | 

' Fof this flie died^ the lavr was too fcTcrc— 
Pity oil her fad grave drops manj a tear, « ■ 
Fcill Superfiitioti, in Religion's * name, , 
Firft dar'd to light the fanguinary flame ; 
And arm'd with terror, and the church's rod| 
rieaded the order of an injur'd God, 
No fex, no age it fpar'd, but millions f gave 
Deluded vidims, to th' infatiate grave, 
•rill mild Philofophy's infiru6tive page 
Enlighteu'd more and more each rifmg age i 

v^ , By flow degrees, pure Reafon's radiant light, 
Difpcrs'd of ignorance, the gloomy night i 
From the fair day ftern Perfecution fled. 
In the convent's gloom conceaPd her head t 
As nauch relu6kajit the curs.'d fiend retires. 
She yields her fword, and quenches all her fires- 
Then Beccaria rofe, — immortal name, 
EnroU'd for ever in the lift of fame : 



• It is to be obfervcd, that religion, not much to the honour of 
its miniftcrs, firft ufed the horrid puniihment of fire— and to the 
inquitition wc owe the invention of moil inflruments of torture. 
** Tantum rcligio potuit fuadere malorum !*' 

f Witnefs the MafTacieof St. Bartholomew, at Paris ; of thr 
Protcftants, in Iiehnd j of the haplefs natives of America, &c. 

Vol. V. K He 
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j9e dar'd to plead for innocence diArefs'd; 

Fov haplefs man by cruel laws opprefs'd. 

When thofe whoVe triumphed in the bloody plain |^. 

Have wailed kingdoms, and have millions ilain ; 

Their day's of raping, and of murder paft. 

To death their laurels ihall reGgn at laft ; 

When they by the much injured world forgot, 
;Shall in fome ruin'd tomb negiedbed rot ; 

TJien thy/airi)aj?3er— if Mercy aught can give. 

Shall in man's.gratefiU mifxd for ever live.- 

Thee— they'll adore, their guardian and their friendj 
rWho bade inhuman law to Mercy bend ; 

Thee — who 4;o;pan'8 aftoni(h*d mind difplaj'd 

The wanton havock cruel Juilice made; 

Lavilh of blood, her fword She wildly dealt, 

Jts bitter edge wrong'd innocence oft* felt, 

*Tiil Mercy haft'ning from the pitying Ikies, 

Millions to fave — bid Beccaria rife. 

He fpoke, and bid th^efons of grief rejoice^ 

He fpoke, and fartheft Ruflia heard his voice. ;; 

From the proud Baltic to the Euxine Bay, 

Blcft climes I which own a Catharine's gentle fway. 

No more death triumph's leagu'd with law— no more 

The fword of juftice reeks diilain'd with gore. 

Mercy, in barbarous Mofcow rais'd the throne. 

And caliyi the happy regions round her own. 

Thence 
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Thence fpread to where with every beauty graced, 
^Midft happiefl climes Parthenope * is plac'd^ 
Where on fair Baise*8 ever peaceful fliore, 
No tempefls howl, no wild waves furious roar ; 
Shq ^ade dern^ £tiw depart the realms of Peace, 
And Juflice rob'd in blood— her flaughter ceafe. 
W her/e'er mild Mercy came, by Reafon led, 
Fell Perfecution and dark Vengeance fled ; 
Far let them fly— meek nymph, thy gentle reign. 
Extend o'er mourning Albion's fea-girt. plain ^ 
With conquefl, glory, arts, and riches blefs'd, 
She ntourns by laws, inhuman laws opprefs'd* 
£ach*day— -flie views. her fons condemned to death. 
To the flern Sentence yield their flruggling, breathe 
Shall barbarous Ruffia, fhall proud Naples flxow 
What Albion, fam'd for Mercy, ought to do^ 
*Tis thine, dread Sire I whofe mild and generous 
* breaft - 
•Feels for the wretch, and pities the diibefc'd ; 
'Tis thine— to foothe the horrid ihl^ieks of woe, 
To bid ther^reams of blood no longer flow-^ 
Speak, and thy voice th* impending fword fliail day ; 
Speak, and thy voice retards the fatal day. 



• Since the publilhing BACcaria's book, no crlmlual has beei 
executed either ip R^illia, ^r Tufcany, and few ia Naples; yet 
primes have not been found f encrcarc, 
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lofpir'd by Mercy— at thy feet I fall, ** 
For no one friend I plead — I plcatl for all ; 
r'or all — whom the ftern law may henceforth doom 
To the fad horrors of an early tomb* 

Let me not vainly plead-^^cou'd my weak fong, 
That rolls its languid numbers rude along, 
Faint with the life and fire the theme requires, 
i^ll that mild Mercy in txiy foul infpires ; 
Still — as I Iketch'd thefe fcenes of horrid woe. 
From thy full eyes, the generous tears would flovr. 
Tho' all enervate-^may thefe lines have force^ 
To flay off death by law, the rapid courie; 
My labour's paid, fliould they, perchance, trc fav4 
One haplefs vidtim from th' untimely grave. 

FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 

Senatores noflros cum Nautis comparare, quid vetat ? 

CiCE&O DS OrAT. 

Sir, 
I am jufl returned from a Tmr through the Sea-Port* 
Towns in the Channel. Inclofed I fend you all the 
Ship Nnvs 1 have been able to pick up, and defire 
it may be communicated to the Public through 
your paper. 

lam, Sir, ' 
I Your old'Corrcfpondent, 

QjJ I D N u N c. 

IN- 
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INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY* 
SHIP N E, W S» 

I 

pQRTSMOyTH, jipril 20, 1765. 

Yesterday, during a tUck fig, the Weawr'% 
J)elight, Capt, BloomilHiry ; the Gentle ShefherJ, 
Capt. Budget ; the SaMir^ Capt» Duak ; and the 
True Friend, Capt, Twitchcr, run foul of the Royal 
George guard-diip on the Mother Baflk^ and r<- 
turaed into the ha) hour m 2ijbattered cofidition. 

May 15, This morning we hz^ ^ terrible ftpiall m 
xh^ harbour, by the<i;/Wr«r6 of which, the Fox, Capt« 
Holland ; the Irifi Darling, Capt* Percy ; and thie 
Superbe, Capt. Mackenzie, were driven from their 
moorings^ and forced out to fea. 

July I- Cleared outwards, the Weaver's Dq- 
Jight, the Gentle Shepherd, the Sadler, and the 
True Friend; with the St. Patrick, Capt. Hillf- 
borough ; the Blenheim, Capt, Marlborough ; the 
Trcntham, Capt. Gowcr ; the Swccpftakes, Capt. 
Weymouth ; the Gimcrack, Capt. Bplingbroke ; the 
Briftol, Capt. Nugent; the Toper, Capt. Rigby.; 
the Douhlefee^ Capt. Bulface ; and the DeviVs-Gap^ 
Capt. Cobweb. N. B. The Trentham, the Sweep- 
ilakea, the Gimcrack, and the Toper, were io'wed 
0utof the harbour by the Weaver*^ Delight, Capt. 
Bbomibury. 

K 3 J^Iy 
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yttly 8. No fhips of war at Splthead. 

July lo. Arrited and failed into the harbour, 
iheG(0iiInfenff Capt. Rockingham ; the En Jeavcur^ 
Capt. Dowdefwell ; the Nejory Capt. Winchclfea j 
the Dili^encfy Capt. Conway j the Efpcrance^ Capt. 
Grafton ; the Frowdencc^ Capt, Dartmouth ; the 
iExfinmenty Capt. Portland j the i/<^Jf5y Retitm^ 
Capt. Yorke ; and the Recoveiy^ Capt. Befborough, 
AiL from Newcqftky under convoy of the Cumberland 
MAN of WAR, aTid thc CrinvH Ji&rc'Jhip* The Bien" 
faifiin'y Capt. Frtzherbcrt ; the Icmcrcire^ Capt* 
Onflow ; the' Flrme^ Capt. Meredith ; the Defiance^ 
Capt. Gilmour, and a great many others are in fight, 
but can't get their names this poft. 

For (o.Tfie time pad the wind has been generally at 
North, but is now c5omc about to thc South Eaft", 
fend khvisfrijb. 

We hear that hrs majefly's fhip Conway will be 
ho longer cmpToyed as a man of war^ being found to 
be fitter for th e Merchant* % fervice. 

yuly tj. Remain in the harbour with his Ma- 
jefty*s ftiipd as per laft, The 7rue Briton^ Capt. Gran- 
by \ the Neprune^ Capt. Egmont ; xht Friend^ s Good' 
*t^lli Harrington ; the Heart of Oak^ Howe; the 
Hoed Steward^ Talbot; and the fiw^«//fly. boat, 

Thfc Nfeptuiie, Capt. Egmont, ftdl freighted^ for 
th€ Wand of St. John*s, in thc gulf of St. Lar- 
terCv— •<7;»3' waits zfavovralU wind. 

The 



d by Google 



I 

I 



t *^5 } 

The 'to^'iifend fly-boat was with fome difficult 
brought to her moorings^ where (he n(yvo lies \ but is 
cxpeded to fail on a Vovlng cruize^ as foon as thfc 
ivlnd changes. • 

The Laurcly Capt. Pitt, anid the Oli<uey CapN* 
But^,' are expelled to fail oir a joint cruize againft 
the common enemy the firft fair \^ind. 

Other advices fay, that the LavrcVs Jicrn-pofts hot 
being found, fiiemuft firft come into dock, and havie 
a thorough r<^/r, before fhe can .proceed oit the iti- 
tended voyage, 

*Ti» fuppofed that the 7mpU will not be put in 
cortimiflioh again, as the carpenters, on examining 
-her, have reported that hcr^^c;! h broke. 

A^'Ji 23. Arilted the Surprize cutter cxpfeft 
from Dunkirk, with accoufits of the demolition of 
the Jettees.—'Tis added, that the French Court, in 

order to fatisfy ^»r Court (of Common-council) 

have offered to pulvisrize the ftones, and to throw the 
powder on the fand-bank at the mouth of the liar"" 
bour^ which will by that means be entirely filled up. 

The report of the ^y. Andrerjj^ Capt. Bute^-haVi 
ing fuf into fome port in WaI-bs, was entirely with- 
out foundation ; and only circulated with an intent 
to imfio/e on the Under-Wtitcrs. 

Gratesend, Auguft 24. Paired by the Thiftte, 

nhe Happy Janet, the Charniing Moggy, and the 
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Highland LaddiCi all from Leith, with Scortch 
pebbles , for Weflminfter. N« B. The fleets to and 
from Leith are obliged to run it — no convoy being 
yet appointed for the Scotch trade. 

Augufi 25. We hear that his Majefty's (hip A^cw- 
cafile will foon have a new figure4ieady the old oac 
being almofl worn out. 

'Tis. reported from good authority^ that all the 
petty officers, who have ferved on board the Cum^ 
herland man of v^ar^ will foon be provided with goo4 
Jfirths* 

The Prudent, Capt. Hertford, a three decker, 
lately flationed on the French coafl, will fail in a 
iliort time for Ireland^ in order to protect the trade i 
the Weymouth /r/g-^/^, which was appointed fox ihsit 
Icryice, not being reckoned 2ifuffuient force ^ 

*Ti8 reported that the Qcntle Slxpherd, when re^ 
jfittid, will proceed to the Weft Indies, where ihe is 
to a£t as a Guarda Cqftay in order to prevent any il- 
licit trade being carried ou with the Spaniards-i-'Tis 
€Xpe(5led that all the colonies will vie with one aop« 
ther, in making a propH^ return to Capt# Budget foe 
his great attention and indefatigable ajjiduity in pro* 
looting their ir»<f i«^rfy?, when lad on that ftations. 

The Fanjittartj richly laden from Bengal^ and the 
Durante with hard doUar&y from the Havantiahy are 
arrived in the rivtr-^'-'Tii faid that fart of the Qar* 

goes 
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gpes will be lodged in fome viauhnifis in the B9^\, 

rough* . 

The Twi/cier*8 tender^ commanded by Licuunant 
Anti'Sejanusy having been mijfittg for fome time, 'tis 
feared that flie has ihared the fate of the unfortunate 
Wilkes fire-Jblpy who foundered in the channel in the 
year 1 763* occafioncd by her carrying too much fail, 

London, Aug, 28. The Addrefs^ Capt, Beard' 
tnore^ having efcaped the vigilance of the enemy's 
cruizers, with gve^t dificultj got to Fark^Gafe^ hcavn 
laden with molasses and vinegar. 



*HACKFALL. AN ELEGY. 

to N E iE & a. 

ToHackpall*s calm retreat,where nature reigns 
In rural pride tranfported fancy flies :«>«-» 

O bear me, goddefs, to thofe fyivan plains. 
Where all around unlabourM beauties rife ! 

Let Mammon's votVies, Gothic fons of tafte, 
The fetter'd hand of mimic art admire ; 

The marble fane, with urns and ftatucs grac'd, 
The gilt alcove, and judly floping fpire : 

f A place belonging to Mr. Aiflabic, 

K $ Be 
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Be thcir's thro* Jong-drawn walks, that tire the eyes,. 

Thro* gay parterres and viftas green tq ftray, 
Where (lately trees in due proportion rife, 
^ And tortur'd waters regularly play. 

With thee, Ne-era, miflrefs of my foul, 
Lefs artful fcenes my fimple mind delight ; 

Such as where Ure's fair ftreams meandring roll,, 
Byjiature form'dy tranfport theravi(h*d fight. 

There wood and lawn their various charms combine,. 

The green dale finks, and fwells the verdant hill. 
Old revVendoaks their high- arch'd boughs entwine, 

And parting rocks difclofe the gufhing rill. 

Lo ! thro' the glade, where rip'ning harvefts bend 
To the foft breeze, a diftant * town appears ; 

From fmoaking cots, the blueilh. wreaths afcend^. 
And many a tow'r its antique firu^Sure rears I 

Down from yon ''hoary mountain's rugged fide 
A torrent falls : — how fwift the waters flow, 

Whilft under ground with filent flealth they glide,.. 
Then fpring to light a frefti cafcade below I 

• Th<t«^wn©fMafljam». 



ThiH 



d by Google 



[ 107 ] 

Thus as the prieft of Love, iwcct Ovid tdls; 

To (luin, Alphkus, thy enrapturM waves. 
In winding mazes Ailethusa fleals 

Thro* fecret vaults and fubtcrraneous caves : 

]?'ond nymph in vain ! — A lover's eagle light 

What art can blind ? He fees the private fluice, - 

Then under feas direds his- rapid flight. 
And mhigles with his charming Aretu us ff« 

iFail by this ftream, and in the thickefi (hade, 
A ftraw^-roof cot appears with ivy bound, 

The walls with fhells and vary'd mofs o'erlaid, 
And rough-hewii altars ' mark'd the hallow *cf 
ground. 

Here haply dwells forae hoary^headed feer, 
Far from the guilty crouds* tumultuous din, - 

Here in foft mufings wears thefilent year, 
Ellrang'd alike to paiHon and to fin. 

Peace to his hours ; — Nor you, my charming maid, 
Approach the cot, but turn, O turn your eyes ; 

Should Love, the tyrant Lqve, his breaft invade, 
Far from the fage all wonted quiet flics ! - 



K 6 Ecg 



d by Google 



[ ao8 ] 

See in yon* grove, and o*er the topmaft boughs. 
Untaught by art, a filver fountain plays ; 

In waving folds the bubbling water flows. 
And fun-born Iris paints the humid rays. 

No figurM Triton fpouts th* indignant fbream, 
Nor weeps poorNioBE in antic fhew| 

No DoLPHiiYs fport, no leaden Nereids fwim, 
Noi^ fond Narcissus views the lake below : 

'Tis nature all ! — Grotefque and wild the fccne ; 

The rough rock cleaves, the wave afcends on high^ 
Then tumbling down upon the graffy green, 

O'er pebbles ftrays in gurgling harmony. 

Hail fwect recefs I— What charms the fight regale 
Nature hath giv'n with more than laviih pride : 

Hail fweet recefs ! — More fair than Tempers valcj^ 
Or Ida's grove, where fabled gods re/ide. 

O hafle, Ne^r A, to this blifsful grove, 
Here let us Wifdom*8 filent fteps purfue. 

Here fpend an age of innocence and love, 
A|id bid this folly-ietter'd world adieu ! 
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HIT EPISTLE TO JOHK WItKES, OF AYLESBtTRYg 
ESQ. 

BT DR. AHMSTltONO* 
[not in his WORKS.] 

Escaped from London now fpur moons and morc^ 
I greet gay Wilkes from Fulda's waded fliorci 
Where cloath'd with woods a hundred hills afcend^ 
Where nature ma'hy a paradife h^s plan'd 2 

A land that, e'en amid contending arms. 
Late fmiPd with culture and luxuriant charms ; 
But now the hofiile fey the has bar'd her foil, 
And her fad peafants flarve for all their toiU 

W^at news to-day ?— I aik you now what roguc^ 
What paltry imp of fortune's now in vogue ; 
What forward blundering fool w^s laft preferr'd, 
By mere pretence dillinguiih'd from the herd ; 
With what new cheat the gaping town is fmit ; 
What crazy fcribbler reigns the prefent wit j' 
What jftuiF for winter the two booths have mixt ; 
]What bouncing mimic growd a Rofciua next ? 

WaTC 
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"Wave all fuch news : I've fccn too much, my friend^ 
To ftarc at any. wonders of, that kincU 

News, none have I : you know I never had ; 
Tnever long'd the days dull lyre to fpread; 
1 left to goffips that fwcet luxury, 
More in the fecrets of the great than f. 
To nurfes, midwives, all the flippery train. 
That fwallow all, and bring lip'^all again': - 
Or did I e'er a brief event rieTate,' 
You found it foon at length in the Gazette/ 

Now for the weather — This is England ftill, 
For aught 1 find, as good, and quite a« ill. 
Even now the pond'rous rain perpetual falls, 
Drowns every camp, and crowds.our hofpitals. 
This foaking deluge all unflriilgs niy frartiev 
Dilutes my fenfe, andTiiffbcatesmy flame-^— 
*Tis that which makes thefe prefent lines fo tame. 

The parching eaft wind (liJl purfues me too 

Is tlicre no climate where this fiend ne'er flew f 
By heaven, it flays Japan, perhaps Peru I 
It blalls all earth with its envenom'd br€arhi^^ 
That fcatters difcord, rage, dffeafes, death, 
'Twas the firft plague thatljurfl: Pandora's cheft. 
And with a livid fmiFe-fow'd all around the reff. 



Heaven 
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Heaven gulrd my friend frem cvcrf plagner tKat" 
flies. 
Still grant him health, whence all the plea'fures rifet 
But oft* difeafes from flow caufcs creep, 
And in this doctrine as (thank Heaven) Vm deep«- 
♦ *.♦**♦♦. 

# • ^ » 4|u- « » 

• ♦■ ¥r »• .0 ♦ # « 
4K « « » ~ » » • 

Mean time excufe me that I flily fnatch 
The only theme in which I fliine your match. 

You ftudy early : fome indulge at night; 
Their prudifli mnfe fleals in by candle-light, - 
Shy as th* Athenian Bird, flie fhuns the day,- 
And finds December genial more than May. 
But happier you who court the early fuo. 
For morning vifits no debauch draws on ; 
Nor fo the fpirits, health, or fight impair. 
As thefe that pafs4n the raw nlidnight air. 

The taflc of breakfaft o'er ; that peeviih^ pal#,. 
That lounging, yawning, naoft ungenial meal; 
Rufti out, b fore thofe fook rufli in to worry ye, 
Whofe bufinefs is to be idle in a hurry, 
Who kill your time as frankly as their own, 
And feel no civil hints e*er to be gone* 

The& 
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Tbefe ffies all fairly flung, whene'er tl^e houfe^ 
Your country's bufinefs, or your friend's allows, 
Rufh out, enjoy the fields and the freih air| 
Ride, walk, or drive, the weather foul or fair. 
Yet in the torrid months I would nsjvwfe 
This method, leave behind both profe and verfe j 
With the grey dawn the hills and foreft roam. 
And wait the fultry noon embowcrM at home, 
While every rural found improves the breeze, 
The railing flrcam, the bufy' rocks, and murmur of 
the bees. 

You'll hardly chufe thefe chearful jaunts alone— 
Except when fome deep fcbeme is carrybg oq. 
With you at Chelfca oft' may I behold 
The hopeful bud of fenfe her bloom upfold, 
With you rd walk to ***** * 
To rich, infipid Hackney, if you will ; 
With you no matter where, while we're together, 
I fcorn no fpot on earth, and curfe no weathert 

Wiien dinner comes, amid the various feaft 
That crowns jrour genial board, where every gueft. 
Or grave, or gay, is happy, and at home. 
And none e'er figh'd for the mind's elbow-room ; 
I warn you ftill to make your chief repaft 
On one plain dtth, and trifle with the reft. 

Beef, 
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Beef, in a fever, if your flomach craye if. 
Ox-cheek, or mawkifh cod, be fure you have it. 
For flill the conftitution, even the cafe, 
Diredis the ftomach ; this informs the tafte^ 
And what the tafle in her capricious fits 
Coyly, or even indifferently admits, 
The peeviflx flomach, or difdains to toil. 
Or indolently works to vapid chyle. 
This inflin6t of the tafle fo feldom errs. 
That if you love, yet fmart for cucumbers, 
Or plums of bad repute, you'll likely find 
•Twas for you feparated what nature join'd. 

The fpicey kernel here, and there the rind. 
« * « « • » « 
« » » « • ¥f ^ 
•Tis flrange how blindly we from Nature ftray I 
The only creatures we thaj mifs their way ! 
To err is buman^ Man's prerogative, 
Who*s too much fenfe by Nature's laws to live i 
Wifer than Nature we m\ifl thwart her plan, 
And ever will be fpoiling, where he can. 
*Ti8 well he cannot ocean change to cream. 
Nor earth to a gilded cake j nor e'en cou'd tamt 
Niagard's ileep abyfs to crawl down fiair$ ^ • 
Or drefs in rofes the dire Cord^lliers ; \ 

* Vide Chatfworth, 1759. 

f ht% Cocdalleiri's des Andee, area chain of hills, which nw 
tHro* Somh America. 

But 
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Sut what he can he does : well can he trinf 
A charming fpot into a childiih whim ; 
Can every generous gift of nature fpoii, 
And rates their merits by his coft and toil. 
Whatever the land, whafe'ef the feas produce. 
Of perfed texture, and exalted juice, 
He pampers^ or to fulfome fat, or drains. 
Refines and bleaches, till no tafle remains. 

Enough to fatten' foolc^ ot* drive the dra)% 
Sut plagues and death to thofe of finer chy.- 

No corner clfe, 'tis not to be deny'd. 
Of all our ifle fo raflkly is fupply'd 
Whh groft pfodu^ipns, and adulterate fafe. 
As one rehown'd abode, whofe name I fpare. 
They cram all poultry-, that the hungry fox 
Would loath to touch them ; e'en their boafted ox 
Sometimes is glutted fo with unftuous fpoil, 
, That what feems beef is rather rape-feed oil. 
iD'ye know what brawn is ? — O th' unhappy beaft I 
He ftands eternal, and is doomed to feaft, 
*Tiil— -but the naufeous procefs I forbea r— ■ ■ *^ 
Only, beware of brawn— befure, beware ! 
Yet brawn has taAe — it has : their veal has none, • 
Save what the^ butcher's breath infpires alone ; > 
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J«ft heaven one day may fcad them hail for wheaf^ 
Who fpoil all veal becatife it (hould be white, 
^ris hard to fay of what compounded pafte 
Their bread is wroujght, for it betrays no tafte, 
Whether 'tis flour and chalk, or chalk and flour 
ShelPd and refin*d, 'till it has tafte no morie*; 
But if the lump be white, and white enough, 
No matter how infipid, dry, or tough* 
In fah itfelf the fapid favour fails, 
Burnt alom for the love of white prevails : 
While taftelefs cole-feed we for muftard fwaflow, 

*Tis void of zeft indeed but flill 'tis yellow. 

Parfnip, or padley-root, the rogues will foon , 
Scrape for horfe-radifli, and 'twiJl pafs unknown ; 
For by the cotour, not the talle, we prove all,, 
Aa^hcns wiH fit on chalk, if 'tis but ovaL 

I mufl with caution the cook's reign invade,- 
Hot as the fire, and hafty from his trade, — 

************* 



A cook of genius, bid him roaft a hare. 
By all that's hot and horrible would fwear, 
parch native drynefs I zounds, that's not the thing?— ^ 
-But flew him, and he might half dine a king.. 

His 
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HI« genVous broth I 'would alrooft prefer 
To turtle-foup, tho* turtle travels far. 

You think me nice perhaps : yet I could im^ 
On roafled rabbit ; or fat turkey and chine; 
Or fulforae haflet ; or raoft drily cram 
My tjiroat with taftelefs fillet and wet ham: 
But let me ne'er of mutton-faddle eat, 
That folid phantom, that raoft fpecious cheat ; 
Yet loin is pafl^able, he was no fool 
Who faid the half is better than the whole : 
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But.1 have cook'd and carv'd enough and more, 
We come to drinking next. 'Till dinner's o'er, 
I would all claret, e'en champain forbear, . 

Give me frefli water blcfs me with fmall beer. 

But ftill whatever you drink, with cautious lip 
Approach, iurvey, and e-'er youfwallow, £p j 
For often, O defend all honeft throats I 
The reeling wafpon the drench'd borage floats. 
I've known a dame, fage elfe as a divine, 
For brandy whip oSIfecacuan wine j 



And 
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And Tm ai-fure atnid your carelefi glee, 

You'll fwallow Port one time for CoH-r9tit% 

But you aware of that Lethean flood. 

Will fcarce repeat the dofe — forbid you fhouM !,. 

'Tis fuch ia deadly foe to all that's bright, 

'Twould foon encumber e*en your fancy's flight t 

And if 'tis true what fome wife preacher fays. 

That we our gen'rous anceftors difgrace. 

The fault from this pernicious fountain flows. 

Hence half oiir follies, half our crimes and woes ; 

And ere our maudlin genius mounts again, ^ 

/Twill caufe a fea of claret and champain • t 

Of thh retarding glue to rinfe the nation's l)rain. J 

The mud-fed carp refines amid the fptings, 

And time and Burgundy might do great things ; 

But health and pleafure we for trade defpife, 

For Portugal's grudg'd gold our genius dies. 

O haplcfs race ! O land to be bewail'd ! 

With murders, treafons, horrid deaths appal'd ! 

Where dark-red Ikies with livid thunders frown. 

While earth convulfive fhakes her cities down ; 

Where hell in heaven's name holds her impious 

court. 
And the grape bleeds out that black poifon, port ; 
Sad poifon to themfelves, t© us flill worfe, ; 

Brew'd and rebrcw'd, a doubled, trebled curfe. 

Tofi'd 
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Tofa'd in the crowd of various rules I find, 
.^till fome roat/srial buiinefs left behind : 

• ^« * * « * » « 

The ifg, the goofeberr}', beyond all grapes, 
Mellower to eat, as rich to drink perhaps. 
But pleafurcs of this kind are beft,cnjoy'4# 
Beneath the tree, or by the fountain fide, 
Ere the quick foul, and dewy bloom exhale. 

And vainly melt into the thanklefs gale. 

• ••••••# 

• •'• • • ii • • 
»«# • P ♦ * • * 

Who from tie full meal yield to natural reft, 
A fliorjt repofe ; *tis ftrange how foon you'll find 
Afecond morji rife chearful on your mind : 
Befides it foftly, kindly, fooths away 
The faddeft hour to fome that damps the day. 
But if, youVc coy to fleep, before you fpread 
Some eafy-trotting poet's lines — you're dead 
At once : even thefc may haflen your repoii^ 
Now rapid verfe, now halting nearer profe ; 
There fmooth, here rough, what I fuppofcyouM 

chufe, 
As men of tafte hate famenpfs in th^ mufe : 
Yes, I'd adjourn all drinking 'till 'tis late. 
And then indulgCi b^t at a moderate rate. 
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By heaven not *** with all his genial wit. 
Should ever tempt me after twelve to fit- 



You jaugh— nat noon you fay r I mean at night. 



I 



1 



I long to read your name once more again, 
But while at Caffel, all fuch longing's vain. 
Yet Caffel elfe no fad retreat I find, 
While good and amiable * Gayot's my friend. 
Generous and plain, the friend of human kind ; 
'Who fcofns the little-minded*s partial view < 
One you would love, one that would relifh you. 
With him fometimes I fup, and often dine. 
And find his prefence cordial more than wine. 
There lively, genial, friendly, Goy and I 
Touch glalTes oft* to one, whofe company 
Would— but what's this ? — Fvewel— within twgfci 

hmirs 
We march for Hoxter— ever, ever your's. 



ON THRjOWIN^ BY AN OLD SLACK COAT. 

Old friend, farewel— with whom full many a 

day, 
in varied mirth and grief, hath roli'd away. 

f Moi^T. de Gayot, Fils, confeillcr d*eftat, et {ntendaivt ie 
Parmec Fran^oife en Alleina|;ne. 

Na- 
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Ko more thy form retains its fable dyt^ 
But, like grey beauty, palls upon the eye*** 
That form which flione fo fate in paffionS gloon^i 
How fall*n !— ere while the glory of the loom ! 
Late, wrapt fecure within thy woollen folds, 
I brav'd the fummer rains, and winter colds. 
Fcarlefsof coughs, catarrhs, which Eurus bringSi 
Or dark November, on his noifome wings, 
Whiflling a tune, like Cymon in the fong. 
Thro* filthy ftreets and lanes IVe trudg'd along. 
Nor heeded aught the hackney-coachmen's cries, 
Tho* coach, your honour, founded to the ikies j 
And (hail I then forget thy brighter hue, 
Sell thee a (lave to yonder hoarfe-mouth'd Jew ? 

Forbid it gratitude— forbid it Ihame 

That were a deed would blacken Clodio's nanie« 
Thou poor old man, whofe brow is ftreak'd with. 

care, 
Stretch'd on the clay-cold earth, thy bofom bare, 
Kad I' tfut half that Ciodio's (hining flore^ . 
Thy breaft fhguld heave with mifery no more ; 
Vet take the fc^nty pittance I beftow^ 
This coat fliall (hield thee from the drifted fnow. 

But ere we part— ipdulge rhe moral lay, , 
Hear it, ye fools, who flutter life away, 
Vain are the rich man*s toils, the proud man's brags, 
Men turn to dull — and broad-cloth turns to rags. 

ON 
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Faithful for months, mi many a fhowV 
Of battling hail, from clouds defcending, 

Thou haft witbfVood with all thy powV, 
But now to old age thou art wending* 

II. 

With pain I fee thy fable fade. 

And view a dingy brown appear ; 
GrievM I behold thy varying fhade, 

And much -a total change I fean 

III. 

With thee I oft* with aukward air, 

And attitudes by no means pretty. 
Paid homage to the blooming fair, . 

Tliat grace Europa's nobleft city« 

IV. 
And frequently I took thee off, 

To (hew refpeft to thofe I lov*d ; 
Who flattered then — now meanly feoff, 

And are not by my misVies mov'd. 

Vol, V* L Strang 
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V. 

Strange that the ikin of any bes^t 
Should prove more conftant to its mafier^ 

Than thofe hw bounty oft* did feaft, 
Ere he fuftaia'd a dire difafter ! 

Vf. 
Come then, my friend, my true Achates^ 

Let fycophants or fmile or frown, 
Stilly old acquaintance, fuch thy fate is, 

ThoQ mufl my (hallow caput crown. 

VII.. 
But for the fervicc thou haft done 

Thou (halt be bru(h'd and black'd again. 
Nor will I put another on, 

Whilft thou canft fhield me from the rain. 

viir. 

Should fneering witlings be fo bold 
To comment on thy ancient cocks. 

The fneering witlings (hall be told, 
Ji better never graced their hkcks. 

THE LIFE OF A WOMAK CMP THE TOWlT. 

A H ! what arails, how once appeared the fair, 
When from gay equipage (he falls obfcure j 

In vain (lie moves her livid lips in pray'r : 
What man fo mean to recoUedt the poor? 



FroBi 
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Frona place to place, by unfee'd bailiffs drove. 
As fainting favvns from tbirfty blood-hounds fly, 

See the fad remnants of unhallowM love, 
In prifons perilh, or on dunghills die* 

Pimps and dependents once her beauties prais'd ; 

And on thefe beauties, vermin-like, they fed ; . 
From wretchednefs^ the crew her bounty rais'd, 

When by her fpoils enrich'd— deny her bread. 

Thro* ftreet to flreet, fhe wends, as want betides. 
Like Shore's fad wife, in winter's difmal hours ; 

The bleak winds piercing her unnourifh'd fides. 
Her houfelefs head dripping with drizzly (howjcrs* 

Sickly ilie ihx)les amidil the miry lane, 
, While ftreaming fpout^ dafli on her uncloach*d . 
neck ; 
By famine pinchM ; pinch'd by difeafe-bre<^ pain^ 
Contrition's portrait, and rafli beauty's wreck, 

She dies ; fad outcaft 1 Heart broke by remorfc ; 

•Pale ftretchM againfl th* inhofpitable doors ; 
While gathering goffips taunt the fleflilcfs corfc, 

Afld thank their Gods-^/)6*/ thfy 'were never 

J. G. 
h t LORD- 
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A MOCK ELEGY. 

1 H E fun creeps flowly o'er the eaftern hills, 

The lazy* pacing hours attend his way, 
Thro' the thick fog the fcarce pervading beam, 
Gives London's Lord his gorgeous gaudy day. 

Now the grim'd fcavenger his befom plies, 
And whilHes at his work with Wonted glee, 

Thfi Areets look decent, ev*n in courtiers' eyes. 
While the wretch fwecps for dirtier foil than hct 

And now the city bells, in many a peal, 
Burfting at once upon the vacant ear. 

Bid the glad freemen from thejr counters fteal. 
And hail the day to beef and pudding dear. 

Nor is this all— rthe folid ham fupplics 

The place where yefterday's plain mutton flood, 

And the rich pudding with the pye-cruft vies : 
— But all this is fwallow'd foon, for all is good* 

Nor pafs we by the capon and the chine, 

Nor heedlefs, leave the turkey's praife unfung ! 

The many-mixtur'd punch, th' infpiring wine, 
Joy of each heart, and theme of every tongue; 

And 
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And now Aitgusta's fenators repair 

To that oM pile where broad-fac'd giants (land ; 

While courtly Grangers like thofe giants ftarc, 
— 'Maz'd at the clumfy wondei*s of our land ! 

But hafte, my mufe, the coach of (late appears ! 

Augusta's Lord, and all his court, are blithe ; 
Coachman, be careful how you reach the (lairs, 

And land the Monarch fafely at Qjicenhithe! 

But ah ! one moral thought will yet intrude, 
Tha' glad the heart, and feftive be the day ; 

** How (hort our blifs !— We've made the landing 
good, 
•^On the frail waves to plow the watVy way !** 

Now fail the barges — half a mile an hour; 

Now fly the ftreamers— now the corks, too, fly ; 
The morning brimmer gives the flomach power 

loftorip the beef^ and ralfe the pigcon-pye ! 

Let Fancy, trav'ling on the banks of Thame, 
Suppofe at RuFUs' Hall the glittVing throng ; 

The buflnefs done— revifit we the ftream, 
While pop-guns canmnade us all along ! 

I* 3 With 
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With grateful hearts, and eyes of greedy joy. 
We view the bridge of elegance— Black-friars ; 

While the glad matron hugs her darling boy, 
—For Daddy's fafe arrived, thro* worfe than thoriM 
and briars, 

.Mnfe, croud the verfe,— as London ftreets are fili'd, 
With men, dogs, horfes, chariots, ^nd fedans; 

^trew many ajBower, as many a bottle's fpilPd, 
And croud with fpits, and plates, and pots, and 
pans. 

The fealHng o'er, the bal], the fprightly dance. 
With jocund glee beguile the night aws)^ ; 

The crouds retire when Sunday hours advance, 
" And eat, in dreams, the cuftard of the day/'* 

FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 

X^D L— — *8 ANSWEIt TO MtS. K-— *$ Qjril- 
TIOM •• WHAT IS GAACE ?" • 

W H I L E round her lips the loves and graces 

play'd, 
«* mj am I graceful?** fwcet Aspasia faid ; 
** And what is grace, whofe facred fpell can bind 
** Harmonious magip o'er the raptur'd mirjd : 

t Po»e. 

" Where . 
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•* Where does this denizen of air rcfidc, 
** And to what beauties is her power applied ? 
•* What, what attraction to a woman brings 
•* This fylph, this fair}% with enamel'd wings ?** 
—Thus Strephon anfwerM : *' Grace, O beau- 
teous dame, 
♦* That child of heaven, illumes your lovely frame ; . 
•* 'Tis in your cheeks, whofe blauded tints unite 
•* The two contending rofes, red and white ! 
*' *Ti8 in your lips with vermeil perfume preft, 
•* It i:ange8 lovely o'er your fnowy breaft : 
•• *Tis Grace that breathing fwectly in each figh, 
•* Speaks in. your voice and lightens in your eye, 
*• *fis in all, it circles you around , 

•* In eveiy look, in every word— 'tis found i 
" — O thou, by nature es&qui&tely plan'd, 
** Who came perfcAion from her labouring hand, 
<* Deem naught amifs of him, whole artlefs mufe 
•* Thefe her beft gifts not undelighted vievs^ 
'* But on his tunelefs reed and fimple toil 
•* Propitious look, and truft him with a fmlle ! 
*< So (hall his lawns, tho' parchM by fumitier's heat^ 
*' Revive, when trodden by Aspasia's feet j 
*^ So ihall his flowrets with frefli fragrance blow, 
^^ His lilies whiten, and his rofes glow : 
^* And once again bis ruilic fong (hall teil 
t[ What grace, what beauties in AsrAsiA dwell.** 

L 4 Ma; 
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I H AV E taken the liberty of tranfntitting to the 
pub ic, through the channel of your paper, the above 
elegant verfes, .which have only circulated hitherto 
through the fafhionable world in manufcript. They 
are too good to be kept a fccret, though addrefled 
to the wife of another man. But while they abound 
with the moft elegant compliments to the lady, the 
poor hufband is forgotten. It is to preferve him 
from oblivion, that I take the liberty of fending you 
a parody on the above ; and I flatter myfelf you will 
infert the trifle I have fubjoincd, with this apolog 
to the public. 

While rays of glory bcam'd around his head, 

^* Say what is Grace ?*' a lovew'fick B— p faid ,• 

•* What h this power of grace, whofe magic fpell 

*' Can awe the gaping multitude fo well? 

** Say, is this thing.fo much, fo little known^ 

•* Is it by manner, look, or titles (hewn ? 

•' Dwells it in iingFe or in mariied life, 

V Shines it the mofl in Me, or in my Wife ?** 

—When virtuous Strephon anfwer'd i ■■ 

** Learn'd Divine, 
** On thy own brows confpicubus fee it (hinc ; 
** See f roni thy pouting lips in power difpeiife 
*' III "holy, lufcious ftrcame of eloquence* 

*« 'Tis 
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'Tis that which gliftening in your vacant eye 

* Glotes on your wife, while all the world ftandsr 

by. 

* 'Tis all In all, it circles you around, 

* In coat, in caffock, in lawn flecves 'tis found. 

* O thou, for hulband by thy fate defign'd, 

* To human errors charitably blind ; 

* Deem naught amifs of him whofe modeft mufe 

* With pious praife your blufhing dame purfues f 

* But on his harmlefs views, and virtuous life, 

* Propitious look, and truft him WMth your wife ; 

* So fhall his H y's violated fliade 

* Weep o'er another fair to (hame betray'd ; 
^ So, at the %ht, more pale hts lilies grow, 

* Atid blufhing rofes feel a deeper glow i 

^ So fhall his flowers with gayer tints biing forth^ 

* And horn-beams nouriih in the gales of North ; 

* And, befl of gifts, the pious bard receive 
*' One bleffing fit a B^p's wife to giver' 

Bagatelle* 

P. S. I think it b^uf proper to add, that I dif*' 
claim all infinuations againft the fair character of 
the above lady, who I firmly believe to be a very 
good fort of woman, and her hulband a very worthy 
man, and whofe worfl a6^ion is certainly that of hav- 
ing introduced her to fuch a Cidjbio, 

L 5 The 
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THE POET. A RHAPSODY. 

BY DR. AKEKSZDE. 

THIS WAS ONE OF THE EARLIEST I»tlODt7CTlONS 
OF DR.AKEN8IDE2 IT WAS WRITTEN, AND ORI- 
GINALLY PUBLISHED, BEFORE H£ BAD ARRlV* 
ED AT THE AGE OP SIXTEEN YEARS. IT IS, 
HOWEVER, NOT PRINTED IN THE EDITION OF 
HIS WORKS. 

O F all the various lots around the ball, 
Which Fate to man diftributcs, abfolute ; 
Avert, ye gods! that of the Mufe*8 fon, 
Curs'd with dire poverty ! poor hungry wretch 1 
What (hall he do for life ? he cannot work 
With manual labour : (hall thofe facred hands, 
That brought the counfels of the gods to light ; 
Shall that infpir'd tongue, which evVy mufc 
Has touch'd divine, to charm the fons of men : 
The hallow'd organs ! thefe ! be proflitute 
To the vile fervice of fome fool in pow'r, 
A\\ his behefts fubmifllve to perform, 
Howe'er to him iiigrateful ? Oh ! he fcorns 
Th' ignoble thought ; with generous difdain, 
Wore eligible deeming it to flarve, 
Like his fam'd ancellors renown 'd in verfe, 

Than 
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Than poorly bend to be another's flave>*«» 
T^han feed and fatten in obfcurity. 
— -Thefe are his firm refoives, which fate, nor time^ 
JNor poverty can (hake. £xalted high 
In garret vile he lives ; with remnants hung 
Of tapefiry : but oh ! precarious flate 
Of this vain tranfient world ! all pow'rful time I 
What dofl thou not fubdue ? See what a chafm 
Gapes wide, tremendous ! fee where Saul enrag'd^ 
High on his throne, encompafs'd by his guards, 
With levellM fpear, and arm extended fits, 
Ready to pierce old Jeffc's valiant fon, — 
Spoil'd of his nofc ! — around in tott'ring ranks^ 
On flielves pulverulent, majeflic ilaods 
His library ; in ragged plight, and old ; 
Replete with many a load of criticlfm. 
Elaborate pfodudts of the midnight toil 
Of Belgian brains; faatchM from the deadly hand^ 
Of murd'rous grocer, or the careful wight. 
Who vends the plant, that clads tjie happy fliore 
Of Indian Patomack ; which citizens 
In balmy fumes ejihale, when o'er a pot 
Of fagc infpiring coffee, they difpofe 
Of kings and crowns, and fettle Europe*s fate# 
Elfewhere the dome is filPd with various heap» 
Of old domeftic lumber ,• that huge chair 
Has feen fix raonarchs fill the Bricifli throne : 
Here a broad mafly table ftands, o'erfpread 

L 6 With 



d by Google 



C *3» ] 

With ink and«pcns, and fcroHs replete with rhyme t 
Chefts, ftools, old razors, fra^ur'djars half full 
Of muddy zythum, four and fpiritlefs r 
Fragments of verfe, hofe, fandals, utenfils 
Of various fafliion, and of various ufe, 
With friendly influence hide the fable floor* 

This is the bard*s mufaeinn, this the fane 
To Phoebus facred, and th* Aonian maids : 
But 'oh r it flabs his heart, that niggard fate 
To him in fuch fmall meafure fhould difpenfe 
Her better gifts : to him !" whofe genVous fout 
Could relifh, with as fine an elegance. 
The goMcn joys of grandeur, and of wealth ; 
He who could tyrannize o*er menial flaves^ 
Or fwell beneath a coronet of ftate. 
Or grace a gilded chariot with a mien, 
Grand as the haughtieft Timon of them air.— . 

But ^tis in vain to rave at deftiny, 
Here he mud reft and brook the beft he can, 
To liVe remote from grandeur, learning, wit : 
Immur'd anion gft th' ignoble vulgar herd, 
Of loweft intelled ; whofe ft upid fouls 
But half inform their bodies ; brains of lead 
And tongues of thunder r whofe in fenfate breaft^ 
Ne'er felt the rapt'rous, foul entrancing lire 
Of the celeftial mufe ; whofe favage ears 
Ne'er heard the facred rules, nor ev*n the names^ 
Of the Venufiaa bard, or critic fag^ 

Full. 
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TuU-famM of Stagyta : whofe clam'rons tongire,' 
Siun the tormented ear with colloquy^ . 
Vociferate^ trivial, or impertinent : 
Replete with boorifh fcandal: yet, alas! 
This, this I he mufi endure, or mufe alone,- 
Penfive and moping o*er the flubborn rhyme^ 
Or line imperfect— No ! the door is free, 
And calls him to evade their deaf ning clang,^ 
By private ambulation ^ — 'tis refolv'd : 
'Off from his walft he throws the tatter'd gown^ 
Beheld with indignation ; and unloads 
His pericranium of the weighty cap, 
With fweat and grcafe difcolour'd : then explore»> 
The fpacious cheft, and horn its hollt^w womb 
Draws his beft robe, yet not from tincture free 
Of age'* rev'rend ruflet, fcant and bare y. 
Then down his meagre vifage waving flows 
The (hadowy peruque, crown'd with gummy hat 
Clean brufhM, a cane fiipports him. Thus equip'd- 
He ftlkes forth ; fwift traverfes the llreets, 
And feeks the lonely walk ; Haiijylvian femes ^ 
Te groves^ ye vallies^ ye meandering hrooifi^ 
Admit me toyourjoys^ in rapt'rous phrafe. 
Loud he exclaims ; while with th'infpiring Mufc^ 
His bofom labours ; and all other thoughts, 
Pleafure and wealth, and poverty itfelf, ' 
Before her influence vanifii. Rapt in thought^ 
Fancy prefents before his raviih'd eyes 

Diilaul 
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Difiant profpertty, upon his page 

With tranfport dwelling ; while bright learning'* 

fon8 
That age8 hence muft tread this earthly ball^ 
lodignant kem to cvilfe the thankleis age, 

, That (Unr'd fuch inerit. Meantime fwallow'd up 
In meditation deep, he wanders oa^ 
Unweeting of his way— *— But ah ! He ftartB ! 
With fudden fright ! his glaring eye-bails roll. 
Pale turn his cheeks, aind ihake his loefen'd joints^ 
His cogitations vanifli- inte air, 

^ Like painted bubbles, or a inornittg dream/ 
Behold the caxufk ! fee i thro' the opening gfade. 
With rofy vifage, and abdomen grand, 
A cit, a dun!— —As in Apaiia's wilds. 
Or where the Tbracian Hebrus rolls his wave, 
A heedlefs kid, difportive, roves around, 
Unheeding, 'till ufion the hideous cave 
Of the dire wolf fhe treads ; haif-dead ihe views 
His bloodfkot eye-balls, and his dreadful fangs. 
And fwift as Eurus from the monfler flics. 
So fares the trembling bard ; amaz'd he turns, 
Scarce by his legs upborn ; yet fear fupplies 
The place of ftrength ; flraight home he bends his 

courfe. 
Nor looks behind him till he fafe regain 
His faithful citadeU There fpcnr, fatlgu*d, 

He 
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He lays him down to eafe his heaving lungi^ 
Quaking, and of his fafety fcarce coovinc'd^ 
Soon as the fianu leaver hit panting bfcaft, 
Down to the Mufe's facred rites he fits, 
Volumef pil^d round him ; fee ! upon his bro# 
Perplex'd anxiety, and flruggHng thought. 
Painful as female throes ; whether the bard 
Difplay the deeds of heroes ; or the fall 
Of vice, in lay dramatic : or expand 
The lyric wing.; or in elegiac flrains < 
Lament the fair ; or laih the ftubbom age. 
With laughing fat ire ; or in rural fcenes 
With (hepherds fport ; or rack his hard bound brains. 
For tb' unexpe^^ed turn. Arachne fo, 
^ In duAy kitchen corners, from her bowels 
Spins the fine web ; but fpins with better fate 
Than the poor bard : (he ! caitiff! fpreads her fuares. 
And with their aid enjoys luxurious life, 
Bloated with fat of infects, fieih'd in blood : 
He ! hard, hard lot ! for all his toil and care, 
And painful watchings, fcarce protrads awhile 
His meagre, hungry days! ungrateful world! 
If with his drama he adorn the fiage ; 
No worth-difcerning concourfe pays the charge, 
Or of the orcheflra, or th' tnlight'ning torch. 
He who fupports the luxury and pride 
Of craving Lais ; he ! whofe carnage fills 

Dogs, 
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Dogs, e&gles, lions ; has not yet enough^ 
Wherewith to fatisfy the greedier maw 
Of that moft rav'nous, that devouring beafl", 
Yclep'd a Poet. What new Halifax, 
What Somers, or what JDorfet can'ft thou find, 
, Thou hungry mortal ? break, wFetch^ break thy quill'^ 
Blot out the ftudy'd image ; to the flames 
Commit this Stag'rite ; leave this thankiefs trade ;^ 
£re£t fome pedling (tali, with trinkets ftock'd. 
There earn thy daily half-pence, nor again 
Truft the ialfe Mufe : fo (hall the cleanly meal 
Repel intruding hiuiger.— Oh ! 'tis vain. 
The friendly admonition's all in vain ; 
The fcribbling itch has^feiz'd him, he is loft 
To all advice ; and ftarves for ftarviug*^ fake. 

Thus fung the fpo^tful Mufe, in mirthful moody 
Indulging gay the frolic vein of youth ; 
But, oh ! ye gods, avert th* impending ftroke. 
This lucklefs omen threatens ! iiark I methinksy. 
I hear my better angel cry,. Retreat^ 
R^^/h youth!' in time retreat f let thofe poor hards y 
Who Jlighted ally all! for thefiattVitig Mufe^ 
Tft cursed ^voith pining iva/ity as /andmarks^and^ 
.To wamjheefrifm thefervlce of tb* ingrain* 



J^^ 
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AN EPISTtE FROM OBEREA, QJJEEK OF OTAHEITE, 
TO JOSEPH BANKS, ESCU 

TRANSLATED BY T, O: Z« ESQt PROFESSOR OF THE 

OTAHETTE LANGUAGE IN DUBLIN, AND OP 

. ALL THE LANGUAGES OF THE UNDISCOVERED 

ISLANDS IN THE SOUTH SEA; AND ENRICH£I> 

IVITH HISTORICAL AND EXPLANATORY NOTES. 

[THE Editor of the following Epiftlc has only to 
inform the public, that he has tranflated it with alF 
the fidelity, which the different idioms of the two 
languages will admit of. He is fenfible that it is im- 
poffible in Englilh, to convey any idea. of the beauties 
of the Otaheite tongue. It abounds with dipthongs 
and tripthongs, and every Word of it begins with a 
vowtl. Upon this account it is infinitely harmonious ; 
to which if we add the beauty and fublimity of its 
metaphors, we Ihall only do it juftice, if we pronounce 
it to be one of the nobleft languages which has cTcr 
beeo fpoken iince the confufioD of tongues* 

The Editor is in hopes, that this little fpecimexk. 
-will excite the airious to the ftudy of it ; and he 
takes this opportunity of informing them, that he is 
gp'ing to facilitate their labours by the publicatioa 
of a compleat Grammar and Dittionary. This work, 
will be printed on the fame paper, and with the fame 
letter ad Dr. Hawkefworth's celebrated Voyages, and 

will 
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ivill be ready to be delivered next ^riirg, for the 
moderate price of three guineas. It will be highly 
ufeful to fuch gentlemen as propofe to vifit the South 
Seas, and to make the grand tour. If the impreffion- 
of this work ihali not be fold fo foou as the author 
flatters himfelf it will, he engages to publifli it in 
weokly numbersi at one iliiliing ^ach.] 

Dubliftf Sepu ao, 1775. 

Re AD} or ohl fay does fome more amorous fait " 

Prevent * Opano, and engage his care ? 

If f Oberea, from the Southern main. 

Of flighted vows, of injured faith complain, 

Tho* now fome European maid you woo^ 

Of J waift more taper, and of whiter hue ; 

Yet § oft* with me you deign'd the night to pafi. 

Beneath yon' bread-tree on the bending grafs* 

Oft' in the rocking boat we fondly lay^ 

Nor feared the drizly wind» or briny fpray, 

* The people of Otahcite could not proAOBnce Mr. BmidB*V 
aame, but called him Opano. 

Prelegis^ an co»j«xprobibetnova. Sec. 

«(• Pegafis Oenone, Phryglis celeberrima lilvit* 

X It appears that Oberea was rather plump and round, and not 
of the fureft complezioii. See Hawh/toortb^s Vcytiget^ 

§ Saepe greges inter requievlmus irbore tc£ti, ' 
Miftaqne cum foliis prebolt htrba torun^ 
Scpe fuperii ftiamen, &c» . 

•Who 
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•^ Who led thee thro' the wood's impervious ihadc^ 
Fierc'd the thick covert| and explor'd the glade ; 
Taught thee each plant that fips the morning dew^ 
And brought the latent minerals to thy view ? 
Still to thofe glades, thofe coverts I repair^ 
Trace every alley— but thou art not there. 
Nor t herb, nor falutary plant I find, 
To cool the burning fever of my mind f • 
Ah I J I remember on the river's fide, 
Whofe bnbling waters 'twixt the mountains glide, 
A bread-tree (lands, on which with (harpen'd ftonc. 
To thy dear name I dcign'd unite my own. 
Grow bread-tree, grow, nor envious hand remove 
The fcnlptur'd fyrobols of my conftant love. 
To the va/l § main a rock projecting lies, 
Where tempefts howl, and roaring billows rife* 

* Qmis Qbi monftravit faltus venatibus aptos, 
' £t tegeret catulos qua fera rupc fuoa } 

•|- Me iDiferam ! qvod amor non cA medicabilil herblt, 
Deficior pru4ens artis ab arte mea. 

} Populas eft (memini) fluvUli confita ripa, 

Eft in qua noftri littera fcrlpta mexnor. 
Populc vivc precor, &c, 

§ The South Sea. 

Afpiclt immeofum moles nativa profundum, 

Mons fult, aequortis iUa reliftit aquia. 
Illic Tela tuc cognovi prima carina;, 

£t mlhi pcf fluAus impetus ire feciti 

.There 
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Thpcre firft at eve thy opening fails I fpy*d. 
And eager glow'd to cleave the brfny tide. 
My faithfiil fenate fat in wife debaxe, 
And wcighM the dubious interefts of the ftatc'. 
Tho* fome with brandifli'd lance for war declare,^ 
With all the frantic figns of wild defpair ; 
Yet I more foft to gentle peace inclinM, 
And foothM the terrors of * Tupia's mind. 
Send them, I cry'd, twice twelve delicious: dogs, 
And give them cocoas, women, bread, and hogSr 

*Twas morn, the gallant Veflel fleers to land ; 
On the moid beach the marfhali'd faiiors fiand» 
Then firft the pangs of confcious love J knew. 
My eyes, my longing foul was fixt on you. 
To gain thy love I praftis'd every art, 
And gave my kingdom as I gave my heart. 
Alas I what dreams of fcalding tears I flicdy 
When you furpris'd f Obidee in my bed ; 

• Tupia was Prime Minifter to Oberea. She confentcd thar lir 
ihould come to Englaird with Mr. Banks, and thereby gave the 
firongefl: proof of her attachment to that gentleman. Unfor;a- 
catcly this great politician and philofopber died on the voyage* 
Lufluofum hoc fuis j acerbum patrix ; grave bonis omnibus. Cic* 

f On the af9Ch, not very early in the forenoonj Mr. Banks went 
to pay his court to Oberca, and was told that ftie was ftill adeep 
«mder the awning of her boat. Thither he went, and upon look- 
ing^ into her chamber, he found her in bed with a handfome yousg 
fellow about twenty-five^ whofe nanie was Obadee. Bawkef' 

' From 
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From * my chaPd temples ftrait my locks I twitch^ 
And with the prickly ftiell tataow my breech. 

In the foft dance if e'er I chanc'd to move. 
How throb'd thy bofom with impatient love I 
Now flow I fail'd, and flole my eafy way 
With fweet, reludant, amorous delay ; 
Then f in brifk circles glanc'd around, and beat 
The meafur'd cadence with my quivering feet. 
My eyes refulgent beam'd with wanton fire. 
And all my Hmbs were brac'd by fierce defire. 
Not Hella's ieif with all her curious pas, 
HerRigadoons and motley Entre-chas, 
With fuqh luxuriant grace difplays her thigh. 
Or j Temeredes, with fuch eafe as I. 

Oft* on thy lips, thofe lips of love, I hung, 
To hear thee greet me in my native tongue j 
§ Mcetee atira, fweetly you exprefl, 
your eyes all-elotjuent explained the reft. 

♦ Turn vcro rupiqup finus, & pcftora planxJ, 
Et iccui madidas ungue rigcnte genas. 

•f- Tunc te plus folito lalcivia noftra juvabat, 
Crebraque mobilitas, aptaque verba joco. 

J The Tcmcfedee i$ the lafcivious dance. See Haivkef Voyages, 

1 had fome difficulty to find out who Oberea meant by Hella, 
bat- an ingenious friend and critic fuggefted to me that it mufi be 
Mademolfelle Heinel, yrhofe ikill and fame we may fappofe were 
highly exaggerated to Oberea by Monf. Bougainville, 

§ Ang'ice, come here to kifs me— See the Vocabula.rj of the 
Otaheite lapguarge, which may ferve till my DIdionary is pub- 
i-ilhed, 

Say, 
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8^, fonitA youth, can'ft thou forget the nighty 
When Halting from jonr flcep in wild affright, 
RtfeOberea, riiemjrQneen, youfaid. 
Some * thief has fioPn my breeches from my head. 
Sorrowing f I went befide the billowy main ; 
Searched the long*windingcoaft, but fearchM in vain. 
My choiceft garment firait I (har^d with you. 
And fondly cloathM you with my own % Perou. 

Nor ftrove not other fuitors to impart, 
A mutual paifion to my royal heart ; 
My neck, my jetty eye-brows charmM 5 Teetee, 
And Otapairoo pink'd his bum for me. 
Their tears, their warmeft vows could ne'er prevailj 
Not gift of chequer'd beads, nor proffered nail. 
To tbeic fond hands, when firft we went to view, 
The magic wonders of thy vaft canoe j 

* Upon their vlfit to Tsotabah, Mr. Banks thought himfelf 
fortunate in being placed by Oberea in her canoe. She hififted 
upon taking his clothes Into her cuADdy. Awaking abeot eleven 
he found they were ftolen, upon which he awakened Oberea^ who 
Aartlng up and hearing his complaint, ordered lights, and pre* 
j>arcd in great hafl-e to recover what he had loft. In th« morain^ 
Oberea brought him fome of her country cloche). 

'^ Perou lignifies a petticoat in the Otaheite tongue. 

Eque tuis demptos humeris mihi tradis amicus. 
^ » defpc6tu8 larbas 

DttAorefque alii ■ ^ 

A curious 
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A curious * image did Opano give^ 

Whofe eye->balls gliften'd, and which fcem'd to lire* 

"With this I talk beneath the plantain (hade, 

As tho' it heard and anfwer'd what I faid $ 

In amorous dalliance place it on my kneCi 

And lavifhr all the raptures dUe to thee* 

Oft* to my eyes the welUknown iicenes appear^ 
Which image all that pad when thou wail near* 
Here f Teropoa, wretched widow flood. 
And tiugM the ocean with her livid blood* 
Thrice with the (hark's (harp tooth (he piercM her 

head| 
ExclaimM, I Teh^ii and in triumph bled. 

There 

• I received her (Oberca) with fuch marks of diftinftion, as I 
tbonghc would gratify her mofl-9 and was net fparlng o( my prefents, 
among which this Augufl Perfonagc Teemed particulaiiy delighted 
with a child's doll. Vol. II. p. xc6. 
lUi blanditias^ lUi tlbi debita verba, 

Dicimusy amplexus accipit ilia meos* 
Hanc fpc£lo teneoquc iinu pro conjuge veroy 

£t taaquani pofTit verb* referre, qucror. 
Crede miki plus eft, quam quod videatur, Imago, 
Adde fonum cerx, Protefilaus erit. 
f Tibora, Tumaida*s wife. 

J An exclamation of grief which lignifies^ Where is he 1 larl/ 

' in the morning on the iSth, a great number of women came dowit 

to the forty and Teropoa being obferved among them 00 the outfidc 

•f the gate, Mr* Banka went out and brought her in. He law that 

the 
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There to yon* plantain * Oorattoa came^ 

And paid juft honours to Opano's name. 

Three fcarlet robes her tall attendants bore, 

And gently fpread them on the winding fhore ; 

Oracefiil ihe mov'd, and with majeflic eafe» 

Puird up her petticoats above her knees ; 

Then thrice turn'd round with meafur'd fieps aad 

-flow. 
Proud the curvM f arches of her bunt to fhew. 

C^e<tcars flood in her eyes^ and as foon as ihe entered they hegaft 
to flow in great abundance. He enquired eame(lly the caufe, but 
injRead of anfvrering^ ihe took from under her garment a ihark*fi 
Xoothi and (truck it lis or feven times into her head with great 
force. Vol, II. p. 104. 

"• Friday nth of May was diilingulihed by a vliit from fome 
ladies. Having laid fome pieces of cloth on the ground, the fsre- 
moftr of the women, who appeared to be the principal, and who 
was called Oorattoa, fiepped upon them, and taking up her gar- 
ments all round her to the waift, turned about three times with 
f reat compofure and deliberation. When this was done flie drop- 
ped the veil, and fteppln^ oflP the cloth, three pieces more were 
laid, and ihe repeated the ceremony. The three laft were laid, 
and the ceremony was repeated the fame manner the third timc« 
Vol. II. p. 115. 

•^ The part on which thcfe oraamentfi arc lavilhed is the bceech j 
tlfis in -both fexes is covered with a deep black, above which arches 
are drawn one over another. Thefe arches are their pride, and axe 
Ihewa with great oileatation. 1 fia%vkef. Voyages 

Here 
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Here * Tirahaow-diea dar'd to prove. 
The impetuous tranfporti of Toopuah's love. 
Scarce twelve (hort years the wanton maid had feen, 
The youth was fix feet high, or more I ween. 
Experienced matrons the young pair furvey'd. 
And urg*d to feats of love the feif-taught maid ; 
With Ikill fuperior (he performed her part. 
And potent nature fcornM the tricks of art, 
Curft be the cpvious gales that wafted o*er 
Thofe floating wigwams to our peaceful (hore : 

• A young man, near fix feet High, performed the rites of Ve- 
nus with a little girl about eleveo or twelve, before feveral of our 
people, and a great mimber of the natives. Among the natives 
were feveral women of fuperior rank, particuhrly Oberea, who 
may properly be faid to have affifted at the ceremony. For they 
gave ioftruftions to the girl how to perform her part, which, young 
ifs ihc wa% iic 4iA not fcem much to l^and in need of. Vol. II* 
p. 12. 

Blanda truces animo« fertur molIilTe voluptds^ 

Conftiterant uno f«mina, virqne loco. 
Qnjd facerent ipfi nuUo didicerc magiftro. 

Arte Venus nulla dulce peregit opus« 

The tranflater intended to have fnpprefled ali pafTages of this 
nature, which might offend the chifte ear of a Britiih reader. Hut 
AS Dr. Hawlcefworth's very iufi:ious defcri])tiont have been con- 
6dered rather ai failles of his prurient imagination, than the tranf<* 
adtioos of real life, he thought it a piece of juillce due to that 
grtat mam to authenticate his narrative. 

Vol. V. M With 
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With fpecious ^ifts a crew iofidious came^ 
And left us * bjter pledges of their flame. 
'Till then was nature free and love fincere. 
Nor generous paflion quench'd by flaviih fear« 
No pining maiden knew the venom'd kifs, 
But a]l was genuine e^tacy and blifs. 

Oft' have I wifli'd, for fuch you love, that I 
Were metaniorphos'd to fome curious fly ; 
Beyond the main I'd fpeed my eager way. 
And buz around you all the live-long day : 
Nor would I not be fome umbrageous tree, 
^That fljades thy grot, f and vegetate for thee j 
At thy approach I'd all my flowers expand, 
And weave my wanton foliage round thy hand. 

J Think not I coyet what you riches call, 
Your houfes, lands, eftates,-r-l fcorn them all« 
I § crave no jointure of five hundred Ikins, 
Nor twice as many pounds to buy my pins ^ 

* I fuppofc this alludes to the jatroduftion of the venereal diC* 
eafe among thera by Monf. Bougainville, which they emphatically 
rail tbt Rottennefs. See Haw.ke'kvfnp's Vcyages, 

^ . ■ a«r9^e ysvoifjtav 

A 0»fjtfxtvp-a lAiKia-o-A nai te Tsoy ttvlfov (XOiCav, TvEOC. 

} Non ego miror opes, nee metua regia tangit. 

§ Jt is furprizing, that Obcrea fhould be fo well acquainted 
with the manners of Great- Britain ; but as (he appears to hav« 
had fuch fine parts, we may eafily imagine, that Ihc did not fail 
to profit by her frrqucnt converfations with Mr, Banks. 

Nqr 
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Nor yet fhall I the tardy fates reproach^ 
Pant for the lozenge on my lacker'd coach ; 
Or wafte the produce of your doating will. 
At fordid Loo, or Dowager Quadrille. 
With you, thrice dear Opano, oft' 1 lay 
Within the wigwam 'till the dawn of day ; 
Then from my pack^ with anxious care for you, 
Chofe the heft dog, and ftewM the nice ragout. 
Ah ! how I llrove thy curious taile to hit. 
From the bak'd viands carv'd the browneft bit ; 
To grace thy table fpread my finell fmocks,. 
And pour'd the fragrant • Monoe o'er thy locks. 
For thee each morn I culPd the bread-tree's fruit. 
And f with my noftrils blew the dulcet flute. 
Thrice happy youth ! what blifs with thine could . 

vie, 
To feed on dog's flefli, and with Queens to lie I 

• The people of Otaheite have a cuftom ui anointing their 
heads with what they call Moiioe^ which is an oil excradled f.oiii 
the cocoa nut. 

f It appears that mufic is cultivated in Otaheite to ro fnall de- 
gree of perfeftion. Indeed, this method of blowing „ ? flute wirfi 
the noftrils is admirably calculated for the cromatic. Wchav; 
•heard with great pleafure, that the ingenious Dr. Burncy inrcn !s 
to take a voyage to the South Sea tp inform him*elf, »»d after- 
wards to give fome account to the public, of the Hate cf mulic in 
ihofe farts. 

M z *^Parting 
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♦ Farting you wept, thii thjth at Icaft jrouTl 
own, 
Nor think that weakntA which was love alone* 
6teadfaft I gazM, till from my aching view. 
Your lefTening canvafs gradually withdrew. 
Then to my tent I ran in wild defpair. 
And e'en in dreams renewed my anxious care* 
Whene'er I ftro?e my ilumbering eyes to clofe. 
Terrific phantom Sj dread iliufione rofe, 
f^ow o'er the waters I appeared to float. 
And fondly clafp you in tbf; f crazy boat. 
I Culling choice iimplcs, now I feem'd to go^ 
O'er barren waftes, a wildernefs of woe ; 
Where'er I turn'd the. dread § Morais appear'd, 
And the wild ibrieksof frantic grief were heard« 
At length you beckon, and | leave the ihore. 
Then tempeds 'gan to rage, and winds to roar $ 
The billowy fill gcs fcem'd to lafli the Ikies, 
4lnd Otaheite ^anifli'd from my eyes. 



• T^thl dlfcendens^ hoc faltem parce negare - t i ■■ 
f ■ i ■ 11 ^ gcmuit fub pondere Cymba 

} ■ femper longum inQcmltata vld^tu^r 

Jjre viam ■ ■ 

§ Tht ftpulchres of t^^e people of Qtahcitc are caUcd Morals. 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps* Opano (be the o.ncn vain) 
If ere thy fliips (hall reach thefe fliorcs again« 
You'll feek the wigwam where we fondly lay^ 
And in its place will find my fad Moral. 
Yet think at leafl my copious f tears you fee, 
And fpare one 'thought from botany for me. 
And when with curious fearch thine eyes expIorC| 
The waving forefl, or the marftiy fliorc ; 
When in ftrong gin thy fl^ilful hands fliall ftccp 
Some uncUAM fowl or monfter of the dcepi 
Think on the rapture^ which wc once have knowfii 
Ani. waft one figh to Otabeite*s throne* 

• Tempo verri anchor forfe i*^ 
Ch* a!' ufato foggiorno 
Torni U fcra, beUa c manfueta l 
M la> o?'. f Ua ml fcorfc 
Nel bcnedetro giorno, 
Volg» la vifta defioTa e lieta 
Cercandomi i e o pieta 
Gia Terra infra, le pietrc 
Vidcndo amor rinfpiri 
In gulfa che fofpiri 
Si dolccmcnte— — Pi TR ARC A* 

f The people of Otaheite are remarkable for their fiiefeertagtt 
which generally produce a copious efFulton of tears upoa every af« 
fe£Ung occafion. See Dr, Hawkefwortb J>affim 

M 3 Thz 
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THE ORANGE-GIRL AT FOOTEVy 

TO SALLY HARRIS: 

OR, THE TOWN TO THE COUNTRY FOMONA* 

AN HEROIC EPISTLE. 

TO THE LADIES OF THIS VIRTUOUS ACE,^ 

Motus docerlgaudct lonicos 
Mahtra F'irgo-^^ Jingiiur Artihus : 
Jam nunc H incejlos amwes 
De tenero mediatur Unguis 

' rO THE MODER^ FINE GENTLEMRNr 

Non hisjuventus orta parentihns^ 
Inft'clt aquor^ Janguine Gallico* 

WeLCOiME, fair nymph, from Hock'rill's gloo* 

my plains, 
To this gay town, where wanton Venus reigns; 
Venus, who fmiles, rejoicM in thee to gain, 
An acquifition to her blooming train. 
See unfeignM forrow, rage, and deep defpair. 
Seize on all Nelfon's nymphs, and Mitchell's fair; 
For much they fear that thy frefli rural charms, 
Sho'u'd lure the wandVing rakes from their weak 

arms. 

Set 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



S^e Powell weeps, e'en in her new-built coach/ 
And trembles for her lord * at thy approach. 
"While Stephenfon plays o'er each ivinning arr, 

To guard the feeble Gr r's fickle heart. 

The proud Du Tay thy charms with envy fees, 
Fearful kft they young Eg— — tfliould pleafe. 
With grief fhe fees, as nearer you advance, 
A bloom fuperior to the rouge of France. 
Thy native rofes make her falfe ones pale,^ 
With nature, art coropar'd will ever fail. 

Welcome^ dear filler, welcome. I alone,* 
Of all the girls in- this gay vicious town,= 
Thy youth, thy bloom, thy charms unmovM can {ctf 
UntouchM by envy, free from jealoufy. 
Chearful and young, and void, like you, of art,- 
I truft to nature's charms to gain the heart ; 
*Tis health's pure bloom that o'er my checks ir 

fprcady> 
1 ufe no artificial white and red ; 
Each wafh, each daub, to Archer I refiga,*. 
Let her of beauty a fair ptdlure (hine ; 
None paint fo well, 'tis by the town confcfs'd. 
Except her little lovely filler — Weft; 
Leave them to blaze with G— — -r from afar^- 
Like varnifli'd dolls hung out at Temple-Bar. 

♦ -Lord Siaf— th. 

M 4 ' tike 
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Like you, tho* gay my heart, tho' warm my blood| 
1 he tempting pow'r of love I long withdood ; 
Not cv'n K— Id — re my virgin bread could move j 
Tat Ch — wt — n fvveats in vain to gain my love; 
To Halter me, the ever gallant Hare 
I eaves his lov'd Clarke a prey to black defpain 
For me young Charles • the dice-box oft* foregoeSj 
And cards forg6t, for once with love he glows. 
Egniont forfakes his hounds and favourite horfe, 
And, wond*rou8 I quits forme the unfinifhM courfc, 
Thefe, and a thoufarid more long flrove in vain, 
With vows and bribes my favour to obtain ; 
]\,ly genVous heart refus'd the profferM bribe, , 
And fcorn'd the. macaroni filkcn tribe. 

But love, enrag'd that I fhould brave his powV, 
Once, in a foft, unguarded, fatal hour, 
Produced a manly youth, bleil with each charm 
To blind our virtue, or our pride difarm ; 
Yet he was poor, unpenfiohM, and unplac'd, 
Lord of no lands, and of no titles grac'd : 
He ne'er had plunder^ Indians hapleft ihore, 
For miliioni funV in feas of native gore : 
To fortune and to fame he liv'd unknown. 
New to the world, a Granger to the town* 



• Fox. 



With 
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With freihefi heaflth^ smd flrongeft vigour bleft^ 
His amorous hand firfl prefs'd my panting brealU 
•Till 1 at length oVrcome— — 

Far other was thy fate, unhappy maid ! 
Whim and caprice thy erring heart bctray'd : 
In L. ■■ , what didd thou hope to find ? 
His body worn with luft, with vice his mind. 

O, fcarcc a pcrfeft maid, yet fcarce a w— *, 
By mc in{lru6ted, be dcccivM no more. 
My mufe experience (hall dire<ft thy ways 
Thro' this enchanted town's perplexed maze ; 
Teach thee (too well it knows) to (hnn each faare, 
Laid for the young, the innocent, and fair. 

Let not a Hayes, or Collins, with curft art, 
Tempt thee «ith health and liberty to part. 
The haplefs n\/ro, from his native land. 
Borne to Jamaica's much more far age firand. 
To fome flern brute, on that accurfed coaft 
Some human brute, to ev'ry feeling loft — 
Sold as a flave-^and doom'd to toil away. 
In ceafelefs labour, the long fcorching day ; 
To fmart beneath the whip, to drag the chaip. 
To linger through a fe of tears and pain j-» • 

• Pope** Sappho to PhaoB. 

•* O fcarcc a youth, yei fcarce a ten«kr hoy—*' 

M s Wretch 
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Wretch as he feems — light arc his woes, compared 
With the poor girl's, by fome old bawd enfnar'd r 
Her blooming charms, her youthful hours are 

doomM, 
To be by anguifli and difeafe confumM ; 
She's doom'd to be of luft the abjeft flave, 
To end her forrows in an early grave* 
Far happier lot, from fuch curft bondage free^ 
Poor to remain, but bleft with liberty, 

Truft not alone to beauty's fading flower^ 
Or youth's frefli bloom, thy fortune to fecure,— 
Bleft with love's fwecteft fmiles, with fparkling eyes> 
With brcafts of fnow, that foftly fall and rife, 
With youth, good-nature, and an angel's face, 
And with a (hape that would a Venus grace, 
Ill-fated Kitty wanders through the town, 
Her charms neglected, and her worth unknown : 
She wants that winning art, that certain grace, 
Which conquers furer than the faireft face. 
How few, like Polly, • find a faultlefs youth? 
How few can equal her in love and truth ? 
See on her breaft her chofen Eden lies, 
*' And drinks delicious poifon from her eyes f ." 
Thy park,. O^ Greenwich, and each confcious grove, 
Is oft' the witnefs of their mutual love. 

• Polly Joncj, f Harriet Powdl. 
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C^a that foft flame ftill dwell in Parfons* bre^ft. 
Which palfy'd age, with his cold hand has prefsM ;' 
'Tis not her charm?* 'tis her ingenuous mind, 
That did a Grafton" -doth a D blind. 

How few, like Harriet, • rife to wealth or fame i 
What crouds are funk in poverty and tliame ! 
See Muire and Kennedy declining faft, 
And Thompfon fcarce two winters more will laft. 
Fled are thof& charms which late fubduM each heart,- 
Love ^d Champignon are compell'd to part, 
\Vhere are Duburgh, Coxe, Hajrward, Spencer,- 

Stone ? 
Their hour is paft, and they are now unknown. 
Each winter fees fome favourite beauty rife, 
She blooms all fpring, and in the fummerdies ; 
The nymphs bound 'prentite to the wanton trade 
Are like the daintieil flDwers that foonefl fade. 
Fair to the eye, and to the fenfes fweet. 
Men pluck, grow tir'd, and caft them at their feet.- 

Be this your plan, to this alone attend ; 
Seek not admirers, gain one real friend. - 
In public places let your charms be fhewn-, 
The lovelieft face is nothing if unknown. 

• Pope's Abclard and 'Eloif»« 

M &" Come 
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Come, theiti dear [nymph^ with me here take th/ 

fiand, * 
The baiket daogUng from thy fnowy haod ; 
Togethec thn>' the boxes will we ^o« 
Whiijper each rake^ and ogle every beau. 
Thy waotoo eye, thy every graceful charm, 
E*cn vigour^'.vanting B— — (hall warm. 
To thee, on ttp^toeibft, fee March advanc^^ 
PeckM out in all the frippery of France t 
See atheifi Twitcher eomes, that lewd old goat^ 
Whofe harden'd ^aturei every vice denote ; 
Let not his tempting tongue thy paffiotis move, 
He41 pick your pocket, while he's making love, -f 
Pale as the pamperM hope of fome fond mother. 
See T— -^ S*— — , Tony's own dear brother ; 
A pair fo juftly matchM, 'tis hard to tell. 
Which doth the other by one vice exceh 

But chiefly mark that youth who ikulks behind, 
Sullen he feems, dejected much of mind,-— 
'Tis L " ■ ■ , ^^who betrayed his country's caufe, 
Laugh'd at her rights, and broke her noblefl laws. 
Shun him-p-ye young, ye ufifufpefting fair, 
For he is ikili'd to ruin and enfiiare : '^"' 
There's fcarcc a day, but by his art beguil'd. 
Some frantic mother weeps her wretched child. 



• At Foote's Theatre. 

f Vkl. An heroic epiftle to Sir WiUIatn Chambers. 



On6 
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Otee girl thert was, *--», 'tit fuch a tale of woe» 
Would make the teart from fierneft qrcants flow i 
Mor have I tiine, at prefcnt, to relate 
The lofl, forfaken Kitty^ haplefs fate. 

Detefc this worthlefi tribe, this vicious race, 
With their unhatiowM touchy pollute not tlqn 

brace ; 
Deaf to their words, and to their bribes prove blind. 
We many L ■'■ > ■ for one Eden find* 

• Vide the following. 

AN EPISTLE 

«0 THB RON. MR* , IN BBHALF 0f AH 

VNtORTUKATS YOUNG LaDT* 



->j|flr/i taiiafaMd0 



Timperet a iachrymis t Vi aO« 

[Among the many miferable wretches whom Mr. 
• has ruin'd, hefcarcely, perhaps, rccollcds 



the unfortunate Kitty T -y; the intention of 
the following fliort epiftle is to Mwaien his pity, and 
to recall to his mind a wretched outcaft^ whom it ia 
yet in his power to rcfcue from infamy and perdi* 

^'""' ^ Her 
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Her extreme ♦ youth^ her fcnfe, her beauty, aJP 
plead m her behalf. ' ithout putting Mr.— •- - 
t6 any great expence, many ways may be found of 
providing for her ; for himfelf, the author avows, 
that the moil diiintereftcd generofity was his only 
motive for publifliing the following lines ^ ihould 
they have the intended effect, he will think his^ 
trouble amply repaid. 

'* Next to relieve innocence dittreft, 

To plead its caufe, declares a generous breaft."] 

•—If yet, enflav'd by vice, there reft 

One fparfe of love, or honour in your breaft ; 

If not quite loft to every generous fenfe. 

You ftill can feel for injur 'd innocence ; 

Think of that haplefs fair — whofe youthful charms 

So lately bleft your clofely-circling arms. 

The foremoft one in pleafure's gilded fcene*, 

The faireft votary of the Cyprian Qiieens 

Now — to all hope, to every comfort loft, 

By the wide waves of ftern afflidion toft,. 

Doom'd to endure the cruel pangs^of need,^ 

Caft from thy bofom like a poifonou?- weed ; 

Doom'd, as defpair points out the gloomy way^ 

Along the paths of infamy to ftray. 

• Scarcely yet fcventeen* 

Much- 
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Mucb-injtirM girl, to better profpedf borir,- 
Tho* now abandoned, left to weep and mourn. 
Fortune fmil'd flattering on her natal hour, 
Bleft her with fenfc, and beauty's choiceft flowV ; 
NoF were her parents of ignoble race, 
In her, a generous line firft knew difgrace : 
Her father * ileeps with thofe illuftrious dead 
Who fought for Albion, and for Albion.bled* 
Happy in death — he never liv'd to fee 
His much-lovM child*— his Kitty's infamyw 

And can you, — ——, peace orpleafure know^ 
While lofl fhe wanders, funk in guilt and woe, 
Recal the hours, when to her blooming face 
The fmile of innocence lent every grace. 
When in her love-form'd andall-fpotlefsbreafl^ 
Content and happinefs had plac'd their nefl ; 
And dwelt, *till you, to your eternal fhame, 
An envious fiend, a fubtle tempter, came* 
Triumphant forc'd thofe virtues to retreat. 
And much-relu6tant quit their favourite feat. 
Reflect one moment, with what tre^icherous art 
You won to love her unfufpcdingf heart : 
Her all (lie gave — her peace — h^r virgin fame— - 
And fondly changM them for reiViorfe and ihame» 
When torn from a fond mother's lafl embrace^ * 
You gave her to a loft, a haplels race ^ 

* He wfts a captain in the anny» 

With 
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^ With theoi t^ pmftituCe her bf ooming diarmi^ 
Joyldi to creiy coiner's loethfome arms. 
Sfty, for that end was form' d thy Kitty's face. 
Her poUe tir^ her more than female grace ; 
Thoieeyesy that with fuch fire and meaning g^ov^ 
Thofe cheeks of roies, and thofe breafts of ihow s 
Thofe lovely locks^ in wanton ringlets fpread, 
Thofe ivory teeth, thofe lips as coral red ; 
Thofe coral lips^ from whence proceed a voice 
So foft, fo fiveety 'twou'd make difpair rejoice i 
Mo, flie was furely form'd, thus fair, to prov^ 
The perfe£t joys of pure and mutual love ; 
To blefs in Hymen's bands fome happy youth, 
IVith beauty, virtue, conllancy,. and truth* 

Such was her lot, and ilill in one fmocth ftream 
Her hours had flow'd, her life a pleafant dream i 
Had you ne^er come to tempt her far ailray^ 
From where meek virtue poinnnl out her way ; 
Changed this Air icene, and Bhdbed all her j^s. 
As the rude North the blooming Spring deftroys. 
Full well you knew, to what h r youth you doomed} 
To be in angaifli'and in tears cc .um'd ; 
To be of briualluft thehaplefs f .ve. 
To end her forows in an early grave. 
What time, what fchemei, what art you us'd to blind 
The dawning virtues of a generous mind ; 

With 
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with what falfe oaths her virgin fears fuppreil. 

With what falfe hopes infpir'd her youthful bread ; 

So when to death , the chofen victim's led. 

The fatal paths with faireft flowers are fpread. 

Unfeeling youth ! ere yet it be too late. 

Think on thy once lov'd Kitty's wretched fate. 

See, to afiift my words, the fair appears. 

Her faded cheeks worn with inceiTant tears ; 

On you, her gricf-fwoln eyes, imploring throw S| 

On you, the guilty author of her woes* 

And pleads not confcience, hourly in thy breall^ 

For thy lov'd Kitty, injur'd and opprcft ? 

O hear us then, while yet you've pow'r to fave 

The lovely mourner finking to the grave* 

Yet, yet, (he loves, ungrateful tho* you prove. 

Cruel and falfe, and ever muft ihe love. 

Midft all her griefs, for you, the much wrong'd fair 

Solicits heav'n with nevcr-ceafing pray'r j 

For you, flie joyjcfs wailes the ling'ring day. 

For you, flie weeps the midnight hours away. 

Soothe then her foul, and filence all her fears, 
And wipe from her full eyes the ftreamiag tears ; 
Of forrow^s cup no longer let hertaflc. 
Nor in the fliadc of grief her beauties wafte^ 



TO 
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^O THE PRINTER OF THE PUBLIC At>-^ 

VERTISER. 

•' ^icqu'td aguHt Hpm'mts, votum, Timor, ira, voluptas, 
«< G AUDI Ay DitcuRsUS, tnflrt eft FARRAGO Uhe/X 

JVV&NAL. — ^^I"* 861 

S I R, , 

Some time ago I communicated to the public a' 
method of reading the news-papers cro/s 'ivays^ (vide 
Vol. II.) and at the fame time gave a fpecimen of 
the effe(Ets of this new way of reading. 

The favourable reception which that little piece 
met with, has induced me to offer ayT'iY?«iJ^part; If 
it (hould be remarked, that many of the following 
fro/s-readi/ggs appear to be political, I hope the good, 
natured public wili not itiiputeit to nte^ but to the 
circumftancfes of the times. — The politics of late have 
refembled the weather ; the fimiliarity between the 
political and the natural atmofphere is extremely 
ftriking; we have experienced a great deal of four 
weather in both. Party writings have long poured 
upon us, without intermiffion ; every day the torrent 
gains new ftrength 5 all ejffays to flop it, or to confine 
it within'proper limits, are in vain ; the inundatioir 
fpreads ; the news-papers are covered with it ; and 
we are threatened (mercy on us!) with sl political 

DELUGE 
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DELUGE. *Tis true, indeed, that we occafionalFy 
meet with a few letters of morality, or of humour ; 

Apparent rarl nantes in Gurgite vasto. 

They fliine awhile on the furface, but foon are borne • 
down with the tide, and are lofl in the gulf of 
party. 

It was impoflible for me, in wading acrofs^ this flood 
of politics, not to imbibe the complexion of the 
ilream ; and if there fcem to be any per/onaUties in 
the following crofs-lines,- (to fpeak without xneta*^ 
phar) it would be equally unjuil to And fault with me^ 
as with the compofitor who fet the types, and placed 
the lines of one column exactly oppolite to thofe o£ 
another, — This is no bufinefs of mine ; 'tis the work, 
of the journeyman printer : He is the Mafler of 
Ceremonies in this kind of contre-dance, who; 
iixea your rank, and choofes your partner ;. and in* 
doing this, as he is only affiiled by blind chance, and- 
couples you together at random, what a motley dance 
muft it produce ! being compofed of perfons whofe • 
humours and characters ar,e as oppolite as fire, and - 
water, oil and vinegar ! made up indifcriminaiely of , 
all ages and fexes, all ranks and profeffious, higlv; 
and low, rich and poor, civil and military, church 
and flate, court and city. 

Such a hodge-podge, or mefs-medlcy,. is a Lon« 
dpu news-paper! a political mixture of heterogeneous 

ingredients^. 
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lAgre4ieiitiy and difcordaDt combinaiions ; where vrit 
daily meet with ceri^n intelligence — totally deftitute 
of fouDdation ; authentic advices — political lyes ; 
^'here we are told, that our difputes with Spain are 
on the point of beiag amicably fettled — and that a 
wat is ^inevitable ; where we are affiired^ that we 
have upwards of thirty fail of the line ready for 
fcrvice— and that we have not fo many as t^vcehi i 
where our naval force is faid to equal to the com- 
bined ^ets of all Europe — and yet not a match for 
asy Mr branch of the Houfe of Bourbon ; where we 
are reprefenled at the fame iodaut as poor and di^ 
trefied^-^rich and flonrifhing ; perfed^Iy fecure in our 
liberties and properties—yet groaning under tbe 
weight of fiavery and oppreilion ; where the felf- 
fame perfon is reprefented as being both dead and 
alive ; in a deep decline — and in perfe6t health ; 
where one and the fame chara^ler is deified and 
bedevil'd; whereaminifleris treated with themoft 
bitter inve^ive, and the moft fulfome panegyric; 
whtlft JuNiys japans him on one fide, and Mo- 
de sTifs whiit'^tMifiei him on toother, he marches 
along) like the man in the masqjjehade, a walk- 
ing picture in Chiara O/curo. 

Now I will fubmit it to any number of pBiitidam 
within the bills of mortality, whether the above 
portrait of a news-paper is a true likenefs, or a ca- 

KICATVEXj 
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micATtrit ;. and in order to aifift their determlna* 

tioas upon this iittportant point, I recommend tho 

following txtraHs to their mod feriom confidera^ 

lion, 

PAPYazu9 Curs pji» 

TO-MORROW tlic Houfe of Common? wUJ 
meet — 

%* "The cocks to be pitted at three. 

Warm debates are expelled in both houfes-— 
——A conftant iupply, frelh from Billingfgate* 

We hear that a divorce will fpeedily take place-«- 
A new recipe for the diftemper among the horned 

cattle. 

Yefierday there were violent difputes in the Com* 
mon-Coancil— 

For fome time pafi the Fokano has been extremely 
turbulent. 

Ruffia and the Porte have fettled an ArmiJUct-^ 
A method of CUBING niiPTURESy 'without cuttmj^^ 

We learn from Berlin, that his Majefty— 
Was convicted of debating the current coin. 

Owing to the general complaint of fcarcity of 
money — 
We hear there will be a njote of ca£dzt» 

Now 
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Now in rehearfal the Bifirtfi M^tber^ a tragedj— 
. • Occafioned by the uudutiful behaviour of the co- 
> lonies. 

Arrived at Liverpool with difpatches from Amc* 



• ••• 
Tica— 



The Canterhufy flying machjne, in one day. 

Notwithftanditig the prefent exorbitant price of 
candles-— 

Some dark tranfadions will foon be brought to 
light. 

There is a general combination of the ia&s of 
Bofton — . 

To encourage none but their own commodities. 

'Tis afferted that Dr. Franklin will.foon he ia 
London — 

After which will be prefented Prometheus, iv//A 
alterations. 

Yeflerday ended the races at Newmarket — 

At which feveral of the great Officers of State 
affifted. 

Laft night there was a meeting of \ht femakxo* 
terii — 

And five of the moft hardened committed to Bride- 
well. 

Yeflerday the Queen was fafely delivered— 

To be continued annualj. 

Laft 
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X^aft night a large fliip broke from heir moorings—i* 
if If N. B, This is no^ the firft time, of hcr<iop* 
ing. 

She received confiderable damage in her hull«*i« 
Therefore I will pay no debts of her contra^ing« 

Xi^ouNTRY DANCES taught, with the true metho4 
of footing — 

Particularly addreiTed to the dealers«in sTofs^ ^ 

Money, to any amount, always ready-— 
^i-f No family plight to be without it. 

A large aiTortment of rich cardinals and CApir^ 

CHlNS — 

Renounced the errors at St. Martin's ch^ch, 

Tp thcjcuriaus .«;. liquid blacking-* 
JUNIUS in our next. 

Yefterday a patriotic motion was made in a gr^at 
alTembly — 

It burnt very fiercely, but did not damage the 
iioufc adjoining. 

'Tis reported that Jamaica is taken by a Spanifh 
fleet-r- 

And carried into the Havannah. 

The Spaniards have funk one of onr frigates' in 
ihe Mediterranean — 

^his day %\)a5 puhUJht'dy The False Alarm. 

The 
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The grand Breft Uttt will fait fome time in June^ 
To which will be added| the f^rci rf The In* 

VA8ION. 

Marefchal Broglio is to make a defcent with 40,000 
men--* 

Cork jackets of a new invention are recom^ 
inended. 

Yefterday there was a J^rpclamation for a ^siri- 

EAL FaSTt— . 

It was warmly oppofed in the Court of Aldemea; 

The order of they^was ilri6ily obferved— 

By the parilh poor, in London and Weftminfier. 

Friday being the day appointed for a nati<malbu^ 

The new appointed commiffioners -embarked for 
America, 

On Wednefday evening died, after eating a hearty 
fupper — — 

Eminent Common -Councilman for the Ward of 
Fcrtfokenm 

He was buried in the fame vault with his fpouie— 

At prefent below par ; but it is thought they will 
)be up again« 

Is any one coftivc^ or troubled with wind ?— 
It isxonfidently reported, at the other end. 

Prodigious 
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Prodigioni crowds rcfert to the new chapel— 
They will hear fomething greatly to their advantage. 

Whereas kvtrd reports, tending to blaclcen — 
^alicioufly inflnuating that I have been white* 
walhed. 

Loft, or miflaid by accideat— 

The reputation of a lady at the weftend— — «- 

That faaioiu horfe Othello^ aHas Black and afl 
Black— 

To be one of her Ladyfliifl^s domeftic Gbaplaiaa/ 

** Serious Thoughts on the Dccreafe of Popula- 
tion-"— 

Flrfijerious mau^ Sigaor Tenduocu 

A young woman, ^cnteely educated, is willing— 
A Captain on the Irifh Mabliilimeat would b^ 
glad to— ~ 

Lafi night a iriolent quarrel arofe — 

At a general meeting of the Amicable SocUtj. 

There was a terrible riot, and fome blood fpih-t 
Far exceeding our mo^Janguiut expectations. 

Yeflerday the annuity-bill receivcdthe royal ailent — 
In the evening ^eirMajeilies went tolfrael in ti.g%pt. 

Jofephus* Hiftofy of the Deftrudtion of the Jews — 
Mr* Wedderburn has added ieveral claufes* 

VoL.V* N •- To-morrow 
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To-morrow, will be op«n<^.tbe E^ibitioa off ic«^ 
tures— * 

Having met with the greateft fuccefs oa om Caii« 
vas* 

During the poll there was the greateft appearanpe 
of candour** 

Owing to a confiderable fkll of (how, the preced* 
ing night* 

Yefterday being the birth-day of John Wilkes^ 
Efq— 

The damage done thereby is faid to be conftder* 
able. 

To all lovers of Alderney cows- 
Alderman Bull is arrived from Bath perfeSly t> 
covered* 

We hear from CalTel, that his Serenef Hi^nefs— 
A very eminent carcafe butcher* 

We hear from Copenhagen, that they arc pre- 
paring— 

-The revived Tragedy of the Ambitious. ^p»Mo- 
tjier. 

It is confidently reported, that the Cz^nn^f^ 
The Sjecond Edition of Semiramis* 

There is now preparing, by order of the Pppe*** 

^n infill blip remedy for icoros. 

Ofl 
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OiiTtitMajry^f aQ»imtioQ4laIl^ aRQni05ftran:e 
was voted^- 
Newfmte iiiiamiiHit<vy"<KA>fderfr <<> /Mquent. 

The following is faid to be the fubjefl of the Re- 
^iM>Rftraoce-*- 

u By G— d Wee will fet your Houfe on fierr, • 
yoitrc&nfc.** 

- We bcfecch you, 8ii«, to eoi0t>ty w*^h o«r «oft 
joft rcqHcft— 

** Wee have all fwor to it, and damn o«r Bludd* 
ifWee.dosnit/* 

Laft niglvc a defperate gang broke into a houfe ia 
t^aH-Mall— 

And they ail had the honour to kifs his Majefiy'a 
hand« 

Wedttcfikiy at two o'clock, the Remonfirance wag 
fjrcfcated— v 

It happily mifsM fire, and the rogues e£:ap«d. 

On Sunday lalb, alargequantity of combu{libie6«» 
Delivered to a congregatipn of DiiTenters ax Hack- 

To the Difciplea of Dr. Price, A Caution--. 
Yefterday John the Painter was hanged at Portf- 
inouth* . ' . 

N a The 
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The furplus of the Sinking I^uad is now higher 
than ever — 

A remarkable inflance of the decay of our trade 
and maaufa£tures« 

*Ti8 whifpered that a noble I-^— has married his 
•Biftrefi— 

In purfuance of a late A6t for inclopng Commons* 

Lord Bute is expeScd to return about ChriUmas-— 
After which will be prefented, ** A Peep behind 
the Curtain.'* 

Thore is a fre(h talk of a change in thofe at the 
bfitmi— 

'*it* The Maftcr to be fpoke with on the Scotch 
Walk. 

And we hear that feveral eminent patriots— 
f j ^ Beware of fuch, for they are counterfeits. 

The following clergymen arc candidates for the 
vacant le6lurefliip — 

%* Four to one on High Flyer. 

J^aft week fet out on a matrimonial trip to Scot- 

F'irJI nighty Love findi the Way, 

The Bi/hop of Llandaff intends to propofc-r- 

An-e:.Klii}g and repairing the road from Maiden* 
head. 

In 
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% -In order to "prevent the growth of aduhcjry** 
Some addition will be made in the h^ufi-duty^ - 

Whereas'moft people are fubjeft to tbe^//f;— 
-; Jufi pnfoliihedy A Diflertation on •ur latttr End* 

The prefent fafliipn of Cork-Rumps— • 
——Left fitting thereon, 

A bill is now preparing to naiuralue-^ 

The enormous heads of our modern fine ladies* 

For the certain cure of impotence in men— 
A bill will be brought in. to enable. 

We hear from Do^tors-CommonSi that four ladies 
ofratik— *^^ 

.. Aground on CV^i0iU!r«PM«f, andcan^t begotoflf^T 

It is faid the Mafter-Taylors have combined—* 
With double cofts of fuit. 

Soho. A new Hotel is opened — 
•—-Very befi Drabs at One Guinea. 

' A certain great aflcmbly will meet the 13th— 
After which will be prefentedj The Devil to Pay, 

'Tis c^rneftiy recom;^aded to the orators in both 
houfes— 
iThe Hiftory and Pfaaice of Ciifil Aftions. 

N 3 Difappear'a 
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X>fff«fpc«*d ibme ttmefiace, mi (uppeM tote 

Fair argmnenti aod tandour of debate. 

Genuiae Patriotifm, or*a. difi»ferefledLitef<e of our 

Couptry — 
fables, for the Amufement of Children* 

We hear that fcveral members of both hoides— 
Btttl-iinchcs that pipe at comniaiid. 

The following ts a correct lift of the minority-^ 
•——To be difpofed of, tn odc lot* 

Sonne p<cpU pretend thare wiil he a tt^Btimh^ 
A cement much ftronger than common gluo* 

Wka« bach obftivod iImt faasa leadert of opfo- 

'With their horfes' headff towards Str James^* 

Ihe Confiitationa! Society meet on Thefdaywii* 
N, B. It will ba FuU Moon* 

*Ti8 fcid the patriotic mioority jnteod to perfifr-* 
*i/ Advica gjratis* 



MJt 
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Hn EPistLt * UOM WILLIAM LORD RVSStiaV^ to 
WILLIAM LOR0 CAVfiNOXSH. 

BY THi LATE GEORGE CANNING, OF THE MXDatJI( 
TEMPLE, ESQj 

NuUa dies nnqAam mem^i «wj exiwei iiv§» 

ViKtJitf. 

Lost to the wotMi to^mcrrow doomM to die« 
Scill For my country^i weal n\y Keart b«act high* 
Tho* rattliag chains ring peatt of horror rptrndf 
While nfght*6 blaek fliades augment rbe fairagefottn^ 

'Midft bolts and bars the adtive foul is free^ 
Bd fliej, ui f ettcr'd, Cavcndifli, to thee* 

Thou dear conlpaDien of my better dajrfry 
'When hand in hand we trod thep^lu of fMraifei 
When, leaguM with patriots, >we mainlain*d tte 

Of true religion, liberty, and' laws, 

a Thl« JfiBU ift^poibd to hav« beeii. vrrittM hf X«otd ItaiTif f 
0n Friday nighti July 20tb| 16S3, in Newgate ; tbal Vtfoa hav* 
II14 W«a the place ol hi^ GooiinciaeAt igr kmm (Uya immaUate^ 
prete4ing bis ex.ecuti(yi. In tbe reij;n qF Oeoi'|& t^ Third, a moil 
black and impotent attempt was made to deftroy tbe /air fame of 
tbk |9^1ic«rpiriKed nobleman* ( 

N f Difdaining 
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Difdainlng do#n the golden flream to glide. 
Bur bravely ftemm'd Corruption V rapid tide ; 
Think not I come to bid thy tears to flotir. 
Or melt thy gen'rous foul with tales of woe ; 
No : view me firm, 'iin(haketi| undifmay'd^ 
/s when the welcome mandate I obey'd—* 
Heav'ns ! with what pride that ft*.oa)ent I recall f ' 
Who would not wKh, (o honoured, thus to falll 
When England's Genius, hovViag o'er, infpir*d 
Her chofen fons, w,ith love of freedom fir'd, 
Spite of nn abjeft, fervile, penflon'd train. 
Minions of powV, and worfhippers of gain. 
To fave From bigotry its deftin'd prey, 
And Ihield three nations from tyrannic fway. 

'Twas then my Ca'ndifli caught the glorious fiamC| 
The happy omen of his future fame ; 
Adorned by Nature, perfedted by Art, 
The cleareft head, and warmefi, nobleft heart, 
His words, deep finking in each captiv'd ear. 
Had j>ow'r to make e'en liberty more dear. 

While 1, unfkill*d in oratory's lore, 
Whofe tongue ne'er fpeaks but when the heart mnf 

o'er, 
Th-plain, blunt phrafe my honeft thoughts expref|*d,. 
Wiinn from the heart, and to the heart addrefs'd. 

Jufticc 
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JufticeprcVaird ; yes, jufiice, let me Ttyv 
Well pois'd her fcales on that aufpicious da/r 
The watchful ihepherd fpies the wolf afar,. 
Nor tnifts hjs fl<>ck to try tV unequal war ; 
What tho' the favage crouch In humble guife^ 
And check the fitt that flaihes frcfm hbejes? 
Shotild otice his barrbVous fangs the fold invade. 
Vain were their cries, too late the (hepherd^s aid, 
Thirftihg for blood, he knows not how to ipare. 
His jaws diflend, his fiery eye-bails glare. 
While ghaftly defolation, ftalking round, 
With ooangled limbs bcftrews the purple grounds 

Now, memory, fail I. npr let my mind revolve^ 
How England's Peers annull'd the juft refolve, 
Againft her bofbm aim'd a deadly blow, 
And laid at^mcc her great Palkdkim low I 

Degenerate nobles ! yes, by heav'b I iwear. 
Had Bedford's fcif appeared delinquent there, 
Andjoin'd, forgetful of his country's chims^ 
To thwart tb' exdufioa of Apoflate James, 
All filial ties had then been^pft at large. 
And I myfelf the firft tt^ge. $he charge. 

Such the fik'd fentiments that rule my fouT, 
Tifiie cannot phange, nor tyranny controul f 
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Then my ehief eawy mf pridt aad i^orf iK)iiri 
FoU*d, I fiibnft; nor tbinlc trte nmfitm luosd^ 
For confckMi rirttitf M'it» owti psmuA 

Vtin dieft it fomi, . and vifia «»cb fobsile art^ 
To wring rtttwB&otii from ny tortiur'd hcaft » 
Theit Uc, ia ttiark* kideUbk tngp^^d^ 
The ttieafti whereby my coontiy miift be &Y^d f > 
Ate to thine eyet thofe ehandecf unkaowft ? 
To read my inmoA hei^ coafiiU Ihiae own s 
There wilt thou find this iacredtrmh itveal'd, 
'Which (hall to-morrow with my blood be feard. 
Seek wt infrm e»ptdiim$ $0 exfbrf^ 
£nt lamfi JofMJf mr £nglai»i it Wf mort. 

Prlendlhip her tender oCcet m«y fpare^ 
Kor flrive to move the unfargtvingfairt 
Hopeleft the tyrant's merey-feat to t \M ^ t 
Zeal for mf conntry's freedom it myeriine ! 
Ere that meettpardon^ tambs with wotvfi fliali raitg% 
Charles be a faint, and James his natuM change* 

?refsM by friends, and BM|pi'« fond de&Ms, . 
(Who can deny what weepilSlove requires !) 
Frailty prerail'd, and for a moment qiielPd 
Th' indfgnaht piide Chat in my bofem fwellM i 

I fucd— 
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I ftted-^Chfr w«i1i*atl«fii|M I Uulh to owq« 
I filed -fer merqr, prc^rate at the throne* 
O ! blot the foibk oat| my noble frtend, 
With human trmneft human feelings Uend ! 
When love's endearments fofteft moments feize^ 
And love's defi¥ pMjgcts hang upon the knees; 
l^en nature^i Arbngeft ties the foul enefaraH^ 
(Thou oaii'ft coiicfeive, for thou haft felt tbem a11!|i 
Let him ^efift theif prevalence^ who can j 
Jge m«ft, indeed, be more, or le(s than mao* 

Yet let me yield my Rachel honour ducr 
The tend'refi wife, the noblei^ beroinetootf 
Anxious to fave her huiband's honeft name. 
Dear was his Hfe* but dearer (Itll his fame ! 
When fuppliant prayVs no pardon could obtaiff. 
And, wond'rous ftrange ! e'ei» Bedford's gold pcov^d 

vain, 
Th' iaferrtier*s part her gei/rous fo«l abhor rM^ 
Tho' life preiervM had been the fure Teward ; 
Let impious Howard a6t futh treach'rous fcenea^ 
And IbHRk from death by fuch opprobrious meantv 

O ! my lovM Rachel I name for ever dear ! 
If ot writ, not fpoke, not thought without a tear t 
Wbofc kcav*nly virtues, and un^fadiqg charms,. 
Have biefs- d thro' happy years my peaceful arms I ' 
il 6 Partfing 
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Parting with Ihcc into my cup wtt thrown, 
Its harlhcft dregs, elfe had not forc'd a groan !«-* 
But all is o'er— thcfe eyes have ga«*d tHcir laft-— • 
And now the bitternefs of death is paft. 

Burnet and Tillotfon, with pious care, 
My fleeting foul for heavenly blifs prepare, 
Wide to my view the glorious realms difplay. 
Pregnant with joy, and bright with endlefs day. 
Charmed, as of old, when IfraePs prophet fung, 
Whofe words dilHll'd like manna from his tongue, 
While the great bard fublimeft truths explored, , 
Bach ravi(h*d hearer wonder'd and ador'd i 
. So rapt, to charm'd, my ibul begins to rife. 
Spurns the bafe earth, and feems to reach the ikies* 

But when, defceoding from the facred theme. 
Of bonndlefs powV, and excellence fupreme. 
They would for roan, and his precarious throne, 
£xa£t obedience, due to heav'o alone. 
Forbid refiftance to his worft commands. 
And place God's thunderbolts in mortal hands $ 
The vifion finks to life's contracted fpan. 
And rifing pafTion fpeaks me ftilla man. - 

Wh3t ! ihall a tyrant trample on the laws. 
And ftop (hf fource whence all his pow'r he draws > 

His 



dbyGoQgle 



t ^4i 3 

His cotttftry's rights to foreign foes betrays 
Laviih'ber weakb^ yet iHpulate for pay > 
To fhameful falilxoods venal flaves fuborn. 
And dare to laugh the virtuous man to {com > 
Peride religion , juftice^ honour^ fame. 
And hardly know of honefty the name ? 
In luxury's lap lie fcreen'd from cares and pains. 
And only toil to forge hia fnbje^ts chains ^ 
And fhall he hope the Public Voice to drown^ 
The^voice which gave, and cdn refume his crown t 

When Confcience bear» her horrors^ and the dread 
Of fudden vengeance, burning o'er his head, 
Wrings his black foul ; when injur'd nations groa% 
And cries of millions ihake his tott'ring throne ; 
Shall flatt'riag churchmen foothe his- guilty ears. 
With tortur'd texts, to calm his growing fears; 
Exalt his powV above th' sethereal climes, 
And call down heav'n to fandtify his crimes ! 

O impious do<Elrine '^Servile priefts, away ! 
Your prince you poffon, and your God betray. 

Haplefs the monarch ! who, in evil hour, 
Drinks from your cup the draught of lawlefs powV ! 
The magic potion boils within his veins. 
And locks each fenfe in adamantine chains ; 

ReafgA 
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sLcilofi ic^Mlif tMHMte nnra ^niM^ 
The wild cMirtari eaeh (Ml dfAq^tfMeiN^ 
In Tain hit |i6ople lafgb htm to reftm^i > 
His faithfiit ftrViiQfe fapplitatc ib vaiftf 
He quaffs at-tettglh) trnfMitieilt ef cootrodt. 
The bitter dldgt A«t turfl i^hin tha Murk 

SCeal yoitr fifeieneti but wealth aod p^wV fo«r 
aifM^ 
Yott eiF'a te\M make « Sotonoo of Jaoie^ 
Behold the pedant , thron'd in auk ward flate^ 
Ahferb^ HI prkkf Hdiculouflj gttmt i 
His courtiers ktOk to tPtmble at his Btfd^ 
Ms pretatein call his toite the yoice of God^} 
WeakMfs anMli tanily with them combine. 
And Jaoies believes his Mi^i/ Diticie. 
PrcAkinpttiOi^ wretch! ^\wiAghiy popw'r So fealty 
While ev'iy adion prove hiixi l^^^H mttkw 

By your delufions to the fcaffold led, 
Martyr'd by you, a royal Charles has Wed, 
Teach then, ye fycophants ! O teach his ibti^y' 
The gloomy paths o£ tyranny to fliun ; 
Teach him to prize religion's facred claim. 
Teach him how Virtue leads to honeit fame. 
How Freedom's wreath a monarch's brow adorns, 
Nor, bafely fawning, plant his couch with thorns. 

Point 
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Point to hii'tinl Mt pt&fh!^ h»& dotliir * 
The IbtM-bftAi ofkil fi^clfilft tHr^iie^ 
Caiofeh by eliittt tlieir4etfireft rifeHtt^to |:«Mli^ 
The bad to p^iiHbrt and the g6od( rew«nl ; 
Clement and Joft list h&ni the fteptre fmKf^ . 
And willing fubjedifliali with piMeobej,* > 
Shall vie to execute hit h^h cettMi^ndtf, 
His throne fhtirhedHs; hit fvi^rd an4 fliield fkei^ 
hatTOT»- ' 

Happy the Prkice ! thrice firmly fix'd hit ordwn f 
Who builds dn puUic good his chaflc renvwn f 
Studiptls to'bleft^ivho koowi no fecood aim» 
His peoples intereiVy and his own the fame ; 
The eafe of millions refts upon his cares^ 
And thus heaven's high pserogative he (hares* 
Wide from the throne the bleftM ooAtagion fpi^adi^ 
O'er ail the land its- gladd'nitig iaflaeoce fliedsi 
Fa^lion's difcordant founds are heard no more^ 
Aftd &ui Comsption' fties th* kidtgnanl (h^re. 

His minifters with joy their courses run. 
And borrow luitie from^he royal fun. 

But fiiould fome upfiart, trained in flaveryVfchoo}^ 
Leam*d in the maxims of defpotic rule, 
Full fraught M^ith forms, and grave pedantit pride, 
(Myfteriotts cloak ! the miad^s dcfed to hide!) 

Sefdia 
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Sordid in fnjall thiagt; j^/odigal in gf^at, , 
Saving for minions, fquaudVing for the flatc— 
Should^fud^ajsifcreant, born for England's bane, 
Obfcurc the gloricB of a profp'roys reign ; 
Gain, by the fea;^lan<;e of each praifefnl art^ 
A pious prince's unfufpedling heart ; 
Envious of worthy and talents not his own, 
Chsife all experienced merit from the throne ; 
To guide the helm a motley crew compofei 
Servile to him, the king's and country's foes ; 
Meanly deicend each paltry place to fill, 
With tools of pow'r, and panders to his will j 
Brandiibing high the fcorpion fcourge o'er all. 
Except fuch flaves as bow the knee to Baa)*^ 
Should Albion*s fate decree the banefnl hour—*' 
Short be the date of his deteiled pow'r ! 
4')on may his fov*reign break hisr-iron roda. 
And hear hia people, for tlfiir veke is Gad*i ! 

I Ceafe then your wUes, ye fawniag courtiers! 

ceafe. 
Suffer your rulers to rcpofe in peace ; 
By reafon led, give proper names to things, 
God made them men, the people made them king?; 
To all their ads biit legal pow'rs belong, 
S'hvs England* s m manh never can do wrof^ ^ 
Of right divine let faolijb Filmer dream, ^ 
^bt public welfare is the lav) fuprenti. 

Lives 
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Lives there a wretch, whofc bafe, degenerate foul. 
Can crouch beneath a tyrant's ftern controifl ? 
Cringe to his nod, ignobly kifs the handj 
In galling chains that binds his native land ? 
Purchas'd by gold, or aw'd by flavifli fear, 
Abandon all his anccftors held dear ? 
Tanniely behold that fruit of glorious toilj 
England's Great Charter made a ruffian's fpoil ? * 
Hear^ unconcern'd, his injur'd country groan. 
Nor ftreteh an arm to hurl him from the throne ? 
Let fuch to freedom fbrfeit all their claims, 
And Charles's minions be theilaves of James. 

But foft awhile— Now, Cavendifti, attend 
The warm effufions of thy dying friend ; 
Fearlefs who dares his inmoft thoughts reveal. 
When thus to heav'n he makes his laft appeaK 

All-gracious God ! whoie goodnefs knows n^ 
bounds, 
Whofc pow'r the ample univerfe furrounds ! 
In whofe great balance, infinitely juft, 
Kings are but men, and men are only duft ! 
At thy tribunal low thy fappliant falls, 
And here condemn'd, on thee for mercy calls ! 

Thou hear'ft not, Lord !. an hypocrite complain j 
And fure- with thee bypocrify were vain ^ 

T# 
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To Ckjp wiA-fkmng efe ckc hcnt tm hatt^ 

Thou kwemHk tnf 6u9f and, knomag, fttll caaVE^ 

fparel 
Tho* partial ipoKvV iti OHQiiiers may awe. 
And murder Inrs hj fptcious forms of law ; 
The axe, which executes the Karflv decree, 
Wonnds but the ileAi, to fet the fj^it free ! 
Well may the man a tyraiit*i» frown dtipife, 
Who, fpurnirrg earth, to hea/n for refiijg^ iilH^i 
.And o& thy mercy, when bti foes prevail^ 
Build his firm tru^i-i-^-that rock eait ntrer fait ! 

Hear then, Jehovah ! hear thy fereant's prayV I 
Be England's welfare thy peculiar carel 
Defend her law^^ her woiibip chafte and pwe^ 
And guifdt'htr rigbis w htle earihaad heav'a ^xtdvf€ t 
O ! Ict'ftot cv«r frfi'tyrajairie fw.4y^ 
His blood-fVain'd ftandard on her ihores difplay 1 
Vor fiery ."Zaaiufurp thy holy nan^, - 
Blinded with blood, and wrapt in rollt of flame ! 
In vain Itt Slavety liuke her threatening cbaioy 
And Perfecution wave her torch in vain i 
A rife, O.'Lord ! amd hear thjr people^s call 1 
Not for one qaan let three great kmgdomt fill ! 

O ! that my blood may glut the barbVous rage. 
Of freedomV foes, teulEc^i^d'^ ilU- afluage !*-«^— 

Gcaat 
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ISrant bsi ttut pi^ajV, I aft for iiomptsf^ 
A willing vt6tim for my country's weal } ' 
With rapt^rvM Joy t%c oinfao ft^eaia Aall 4e«^ 
And my heart leap to meet the friendly bbw 1 

But ilicmld the fisnd, tho' diciiek'd with IkHaMUl 
gdre. 
Dire -bigotry, iofatiate, thsrft for more, 
And^ arm'd with Rome, feek this detoted lafid^ 
Peath io her eye, aiid>bo»dage m her4iaiid<i— 
Blaft, her fell puvpofe I blaft her foul diAf^» ! 
Break fliiiit her Iword^ and^uestb he^hocrfdliM^I 

RaUb lip fome Champioo, zealooi td maiottiii ' 
The facredicompad, by wliich moiiarc$h# H^ I ' ' 
Wife to forfftt^atl dmgen fromafer^ 
And brave «o meet tbei tlMiaders of iht wHf 1 
Let pure religion, not to forms confined, 
And love of freedom fill his gen Vous mind ! 
Warm let his brcaft with fparks celeftiat glow. 
Benign to man, the tyrant's deadly foe 1 
While (inking njkti6ns reft upon his arm, 
Do thou the grc^f- Deliverer Jhifeld from harm t * 
Infpire ti!^ tovncili ! aid his righteous fword ! 
Till Albion rings With— Liberty rcflor'dt 
Tbenpe let h^r ye^rs'in bright fuccdten run i 
And freedom reign coeval with the iua ! 

•TU 
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^is c)c(^c# my Ca'ndifli, beav'ti has heard isf 
pray V, . * 

So ipf»fcs aty heart, for all it rapture there* 

To Belgia's coaft advert thy ravi(h*d eyes, 
^IlUt happy coatl, whehct all our hopes .arife ! 
Behold the prince, perhaps thy future king i 
From whofe greeu years msftureft bleffingi fpring ; 
Whofe youthful arm, when all-o'envhehning powV 
Ruthlds march'd forth, his country to devour^ 
With firm-brac'd nerve repeiCd the brutal force, 
4)|¥}.]^I>p'd. the uiwieldy gianx in^ his courfe; 

Qreat William hail ! who fceptres could'ft defpife. 
And fpuro, a crown with uoretorted eyes I 
O ! when will priuces learn to copy thee. 
And leave oiankind, as h^av'n.ordaia'd theni^ free ? 

Ha(le, mighty cliief t our injured rights reftore! 
Quick fpread thy fails for Albion's longing Ibore ! 
Hafte, mighty chief! Ere millions groan enilav'd; 
And add three realms to one already fav'd ! 
While freecdom lives, thy memoiy ihall be dear^ 
And reap frefli honours each returning year : 
Nations preferv'd fhall yield in^mortal faoie^ - 
And endlefs ages blefs thy glorious name ! 

Th«B 
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Thein ifitail 1x7 Ca*iid&fliv foremoft in the iieTd, 
By juflice armM, hit fword confp!cli(m» wieid 1 
While willing, legions cronrd aronod liis car, ^ 

And rulh impeluous to the righteous. war. 
On that great day be ev'ry chance defied, 
And think thy Ruflel combats by thy fide ; 
Nor, croi!^n*d mt\x vidory, ceafe tlTy gen'rons toil, 
Till firmefl peace fecure this happy ifle. 

Ne*erlet thine honeft, open heart believe 
Profeffions fpecious, forgM but to deceive j 
Fear may extort them, when refourccs fail, 
But O ! reject tlie bafelcfs, flattVing tale/ 

Think not that promifes, or oaths can bind, 
With foiemn ties, a Rome devoted mind ^ 
W^ich yields to all the holy juggler faith* 
And deep imbibes the bloody, damning faith. 
What tho* the bigot raife to heav*n his ey^s. 
And call th' Almighty witfaefs from the fties !J 
Soon as the wi(h'd occafion be explores. 
To plant the Roman crofs on England's ihores. 
All, all will vanilh, while his priefts applaud,^ 
And faint the perjurer for the pious fraud. 

Far let him fly thefe freedom-breathing climet, 
A^d feek proud Rgme^ the foflVer of his crimes y 

Tficre 
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Th^e let lAttAilfe to iiiojmt.theTiQad idmir^ 
And (batter mpt/ thundcw. in tht %ic. 
Grimly poefiieta trnparUtmn^i^db/ooU 
And curie Aab kiagdent Jk Jx>aM xwvisr rale. 

Here let mf panle^^ and bid tbe werjd adieu* 
V^hila heavVs brif^ matifijOasfyn to piy ^w 1h«^ 

Yet dill one care* one tender care remains ; 
My bounteous friend* relieve a father's pains ! 
Watch o*er my ibn^ inform his waxen youth. 
And mould his mind to ytrtqe and to truth i 
Soon let him learn fair liberty to p^ize. 
And envy him, who for his country dies ; 
la one Aortfentfnee to^c^mpMse the.w)iote» 
Transfuie to hk the yii'tues: of tby jb^A. 

Prcferye thy life, my too, too ^eaVous frienif^ 
Nor feek with mine thy h,appier .fate.to blend I 
Live for thy country, live to guard her laws, 
Proceed, and profper in the glorious caufe ; 
While I, tho* vao^ifii'd, kotn the &ld to.flj^ 
But boldly &ce my foes, and bravely die. 

Let princely Monmouth courtly wHe^ beware^ 
Kor truil toe far to fond paternal care ; 
Too oft' dark deeds deform the midnight cell^ 
Uc^-n only knows bow noble Eflex fell !' 

Sidng^, 
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Sidney yet Jfcrey, -^boCb emyrehefifivettiiiidt 
Ranges at largo thro* fyfieoMUOOonfiii'^ ; 
Wrapt id Wmfelf, he foorna tbt tyra»tVp»wV^ 
Af^d burl6:dfffiance ev^en from the Ton^'r ; 
With tranquil brow awaits th' unjuft decree. 
And, armM wfth virtue^ looks to^llow nae. 

Ca'ndifli, farcwel ! may fame our names entwine} 
Thro* life I lov*d thee, dying I am thit>e ; 
With pious rites let drift to duft be thrown. 
And thus infcflbe my monumental fione:-^ 

Here RuflTel lies, enfranchisM by the grave. 
He priz'd his birthright, nar would live a flaye» 
Few were his words, but honeft and fincere, 
Dear were his friends, his country Aiil more^har^ 
lo parents, children, wife, ft^relnely bkft'd, 
But that one paffion fwalIow*d all the teft ; 
To guard her freedom wm his only pride, 
iSiich waa his love, and for that love he died. 

Yet fear not thou, when Liberty difplays 
Her glorious flag, to fteer his courfe to praife ; 
For know, (whoe'er thou, art that read'ft his fat^. 
And think'ft, perhaps, his fuiPrings were too great) 
BleisM as he was, at hsb. imperial call, 
Wife^ children^ parents^ he reCign'd them all ; 

Saok 
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Each fond afedion then ferfook his fouf. 

And amor fairi^t occupied the w hole ; 

In th^t great caufe he jo^^'d to meet his doom, 

Blefs'd the keen axe, and triuinph'd o'er the tomb. 

The hour draws near^But what are hours to me ? 
Hours, days, and years hence undiftingiiifh'dflee I 
Time, and his glafs unheeded pafs away, 
Abforb'd, and loft in one vaA flood of day ! 
On Freedom's wings my foul is borne on high, - 
And foars exuhing to its native iky I 



. ON A HANDSOME LANDLADY. 

It has been obferved of the writings of the late 
Harry Fielding,. of facetious memory, that hefeemed 
never fo happy as when he could get into the chim- 
ney-corner of an inu-kitchen. In like manner you 
mu& have perceived, that my letters to you during 
my ruftication, have favoured of ihe affection which I 
have always enter-tained for my-honcft friend the 
landlord, and his civil attendants, up from John 
Boots to Betty Chambermaid. I fhall therefore make 
no apc^ogy for giving you an account of the recep- 
tion I met with at the laft inn I put up at ; where, 
indeed, I fuiiiciently experienced the truth of the 
following obfervatiOiO of biihop Corbet ; 

" All 
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^ All travellert, this heavy judgmeat heart 
^* An handfome hoftefa makes a reckoning dear: 
<* Each word, each look, your purfea mufi requilk 

" 'em, 
*< And eveiy welcome adds another itemJ* 

My horie and myfelf being both of a mind with re« 
fpe£^ to baiting, I fuffered him to turn in with me to 
the iirfl inn I came to, which happened to be the 
Caftle ; when I was met at the door by a young lady, 
whom, by her drefs, I fhouid have conceived to have 
been fome gueft of fafliion, if (he had not, upon my 
alighting, moft politely made me an apology, that^ 
all her rooms were taken up, and deflred me to walk; 
into the little parlour behind the bar. This civility 
of hcr's, together with a look that would have xm- 
loofed the purfe-ftririgs of an old city churl, at once 
removed all my prudent oeconomical refolutions of 
eating only juft a fnap of cold meat, and away; of 
my own accord, I moft generoufly ordered a chickett: 
to be put down ; butjny landlady, dropping an hint 
that (he herfelf had not dined, I could not refill the 
temptation of dcfiring the pleafure of her company' 
to eat with me, which (lie readily accepted; and, om 
her obferving that the chickens were very fmali and 
nice, and to be fure I muft be hungry after ray ride, 
I confenteci to have a couple of them doi^e. She thcA 
a(ked me, in a nt^d bewitching manjict, iflchofe 
Vei. ¥• O te 
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to drink any thing ; but, though I declared that I 
never touched a drop of any liquor before meals, yet 
ihe inticed me to tofs up a glafs of iherry, to get me 
an appetite, which, before, fhe had concluded I 
pould not want, and fhc even had the complaifance 
to pledge me» When dinner was ferved up, I was 
^urprifed to fee a difli of eels brought in ; and on my 
faying, that I fancied tlie cook had made a luiftake, 
ihe moft civilly begged ten thoufand pardons, and 
faid ihe thought {I had ordered them ; but added, 
that indeed (he did not doubt but I fhould like them, 
and for her ow^ part flie was exceffively fond of theffl^^ 
As that was the cafe, I could by no means confcnt 
%o their being taken away; and, after we had done 
with the fi^ and the chickens, a di0i of tarts fpon^* 
taneoufly made its appearance, without waiting for 
the word of command. My kind landlady intreated 
9)e to tafle this, and infided upon helping me to ano« 
ther, which (he afliired me was moft excellent, till 
(he had either forced iipon me, or taken to hprfelf, 
a bit out of each fort. 1 fhould have told you, that, 
during dinner, belidcs the ufual concomitants of ^ 
tankard of each, I was prevailed on to hob and nob 
with her in a variety of old beer, cyder, Rhenifli, 
mountain, Lifbon, &c, and, to crown all, my land- 
lady would even rife from table herfelf to make me a 
iv/^, at which (he declared (lie had a moft tfccellent 

hand* 
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iiand. Whea the cloth was removed, I could not 

but afk her, what fhe chofe to drink ; to which (he 

modcflly anfwered, whatever I liked; at the fame 

time hinting to me, that nobody had better Frencti 

wines than flie had. However, I thought proper 

to difregard all her hints of that kind, and ordered x 

fimple bottle of port^ When this was brought, I alked 

if I fhould help her? flic told me fhe never touched 

that fort of wine ; fo that I could not but call for a 

pint of Liibon, which' ftie liked better. She woulS 

fain, indeed, have prevailed on me^afterwards tofufFer 

her to produce a bottle of claret, of which, Ihc faid, 

ihe could drink a glafs or two herfelf 4 but finding 

me iaflexible on that head, ihe compouaded the mat« 

ter with me, on bringing me over to confent to our 

,liaving a flaik of Florence, the befl: that ever wat 

tafled. I need not tell you the agreeable chat, or the 

pieaiing familiarities that pa/Ted between us, till il: 

was time for me to mount my horfe ; but 1 could 

not even then get away, without doing her thep < a- 

fure firft to drink a difli of tea with her, to which a 

pot of coffee was alfo added, though I did not touch 

a drop. In ftiort, her behaviour was fo engaging, 

her looks fo inviting, and her artifices fo inveigling, 

that I ijuite forgot how dear I was to pay for my 

entertainment, till the dreadful reckoning was called 

for^ which convinced me of the juftnefs of Bifhop 

O z Corbet'i 
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Corbet's remarki before quoted. Indeed^ as I kad 
ordered afuperfluity of viduals that I could not eat, 
and of liquors that I could not drink, and all for the 
filke of my hoftefs's fweet company, I think that the 
bill, inftead of the ufual articles of bread and beer— - 
chicken— winci ice might have been made out— « 
for a iinile— an ogle--a fquee2e by the hand— a 
chuck under the chin— a kifs, &c«— fo much. For 
my part, I am determined, for the future, never to 
fet my foot in an.inn, where the landlady is not as 
i^ly as Mother Redcap* 



THE CAPTIVE LARK« 

A F A B L S. 



At dawn of day the farmer rofe ; 

The deadly fnares were fet ; 
A lark with piercing cries and throes 

Was firuggling in the net* 

The fluttVing prisoner begg'd his life ; 

O! pity me! hefaid; 
^Twould kill my children and my wife. 

To hear that I was dead. 



Ibm 
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I hurt no creature, I ; the whole 
Wood round might vouch for me ; 

1 nor thy gold, nor filver ftole j 
Let innocence be free. 

One grain indeed this fatal mora 

I took ; 'twas all I did. 
To die for one poor grain of corn ! 

Alas t kind heav'n forbid. 

A red-breaft from a neighbVing tree 

Beheld iiis haplefs ilate ; 
Ah ! ceafe thy piteous plaint, faid (he $ 

Nor hope to (hun thy fate. 

Poor bird ! be fure thy death's decreed; 

No eloquence will do ; 
' Since he, the wretch to whom you plead^ 

Is judge and par^y too.* 



J.B. 
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The fiib'eft of the following fragment, is the recital 
of a melancho'y circumflance, which isfaid to have 
happened at the battle of Shrewfbury, which H. 
Percy, furnamcd Hotfpur, loft (together with hit 
life) to King Henry IV. and his fon. The event 
is uncommon, and ferves to fet lorth the horrors 
©f civil war. 



IMWfA OF SHREWSeURYc 

A PRA6MENT» 

Where wide Salopla's fertile plains extend"^ 
And circling Severn bids her waters bend, 
When the fourth Henry England's fceptre fway'd^ 
Young Emma liv'd, a fair and virtuous maidt 
Sweet was her breath as rofes newly blown, 
Such was her form, as Venus felf might own ^ 
So.gcfitly framM, fo innocently gay. 
She charmM all eyes, and ftole all hearts away. 
But one alone, of all the noble train 
That fought her hand, her favour could obtain t 
Idwin his name, rich, young, and nobly bold | 
"With paiTing art each tender tale he told i 
Her fire and brother to his fuit gave car, 
And bluihbg Emma &w her nuptials ne^r $ 
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When angry Percy, in an evil hour, 
Defy'd his king, and raisM a mighty povvV { 
And on the Severn*! banks refolvM to dare 
Great Henry and his youthful heir to war. 
Her father, Morcar, (odce a valiant knight) 
Now, worn with age, abftain'd from fields of fight l 
Yet for his king he rou8*d his fon to aitns, 
ExperiencM Edwin, train*d to war's alarms: 
But Edwin, now cngag'd on Percy's lidc. 
At Morcar^s hands in vain demands his bride; 
Till, by furprize, beneath the night's dim {hade^ . 
He to the camp conveyM the lovely maid* 
For him her father, brother, glad die leavesi 
And| ere the fight, his pr offer M vows receiver 

The battle join'd, amid* that fccnc of blood, 
A blooming warrior by his fide (he flood; 
Kow fits his armour with oflicious <:arc8, 
Kow for his fafety wearies heav'n with pray*r«« 
Amaz'd her foes furvey the warlike bride, 
And turn their half defcending fwords afide# 

But now the prince, whofe fate in after day«^- 
Defign'd his country's name in arms to raife. 
Glowing with rage, preferring fame to life, 
Singl'd^brth Edwin in the fatal firife $ 

O 4 N<» 
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Nol* Emma llere the field inglorious fled, 

Thrice twanged her bow, and thrice her fhafts flte 

fpcd : 
But vain her aid, her lover's valour v^in, 
Sy furious Monmouth flretch'd upon the plain ; 
And here one fate two faithful hearts had joinM, 
In death united, as in life combined ; 
But gallant Percy, threatening from afar, 
^Gfoomy and dreadful, rulh'd amid the war, 
Prcferv'd her from the vigor's threatening dart. 
And aim*d a deadly jav'lin at his heart : 
The fpear no paifage thro' his buckler found, 
But o'er his (houlder fix'd a ghaflly wound ; 
With heavy eyes, that (hot forth gloomy fires. 
He drops his lance, and from the fight retires. 

Now low in earth had England's hope been laid^ 
But Edred haflea'd timely to his aid ; 
"With eager fpetd before the pripce he prefsM, 
Oppos'd the fleel, and felt it in his breafl ; 
Unhappy Emma faw her brother (lain. 
And her lov'd Edwin on the hoilile plain* 
The pitying Percy fought to footh her care. 
And bore her fainting from the ranks of war ; 
Forc'd from her grafp her lover's fatal fword, 
Which elfe had given her pafTage to her lord. 
** When we return (faid he) with glory crown*d, 
"•* To heal thy woes fliall fomc relief be found ; 

«* Uoboundf4 



d by Google 



[ 301 ] 

** Unbounded joy (hall bid complaining ceafe^ 

*' And fpeak thy woe-fraught bofom into peaoc*'/ 

In vain, alas : the prince returns no more, 

Stretch'd on the fedgy Severn's naked fhore^ 

Condemn^ in fight a haplefs end to meet. 

Beneath his royal conquering rival's feet ; 

Ev'n where his lance had given the erring wound, 

His own undaunted body preft the ground : 

Greatly he fell ! — ^but Emma, weeping maid, 

The viftor-princes from this field conveyed ; 

While angry Monmouth's tears were feen to flow. 

To hear the beauteous rebel's tale of woe. 

He charg'd his guards with tender (;;are to bear. 

To Morcar's houfe, the fadly moumhig fair; 

But ere (he reach'd the ho(pitabIe dome, 

Her once much-lov'd, and dear, delightful home. 

Her father's clay-xold code, a weeping train, 

Bere to her feet, by his own poniard (lain ; 

For Rumour's tongue had fpread his fon's fad fate, 

And Henry vi£kor in the ftern debate. 

Small hope of Enuna's forfeit life could yield, 

Ev'n if (he 'fcap'd the horrors of the field. 

Defpairing thus, the agod chieftain fell. 

And bade, with fighs, a wretched world farewell. 

Thus prefs'd with grief, in^ all her wifhes crofs'd. 

Her fire» her brother, and her Itver loft, 

O 5 Fix'd, 
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FixM^ motlonldii ihe flood, nor fflcnce brokCt 
(At one who feels th' aveoging thunder^s flroke) 
At length, (fear adding flrength) the virgin-bride^ 
Burft from her train, and fought the Severn's fide^ 
£v*n there, where once the young Sabrina brav« 
PerifhM, indignant, in the foaming Wave; 
With fireaming eyes and agonizing woe. 
The damfel plungM her in the deep below. 
JTor her no trophyM hearfe,- no torches bright,. 
Gild the dan horrors of the confcious night ; 
But weeping heav*h pours faft a tulhing IhowV,, 
And Severn lifts his waves, difiainM with gote ;. 
Loud thunders roll,, and livid light'nings play,. 
The fimple fwains with horror mark the day ; 
Some fay, that by the moon's pale light they view'd . 
Her (hade afcending from the angry dood. 
Till \n the clouds fhe met her lover's form,^ 
And with him foar'd to heav'n, amid the bellowlil^ 

ftormj 
And flili the ruftics to their fons relate^ 
The difmal fiory of fair Emma's fate. 
As oft' as ** in long winter nights*' they tell, 
How Monmoutli fought,, how gallant Percy fell. 

J. H, 
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ALL EN AND E L L Ar 

A FRAGMENT.* 

On the banks of that cryflalliae fiream 
Where Thames, oft*^ his current delays | 

And charms, more than poets can dream, 
In his Richmond's bright villa furveys; 

* A furreptitious copy of this appeared (tgreeable to the dat< 
below) tiodcr the namies of Colin and Lucy : aad, at a tlm« 
when all modern -produAions were decried^ this piece^ bj meant 
of the following preface, met with an approbation which other* 
wife, no doubt,> it would Have failed of. 

To the READER. 

The MS. bears date (anno 1609), at Eaft-Sheene in Surry, th« 
then bright refidence of a maiden-queen, and her royal court. 
Who theperfonages were, concealed under the fimple charaAers of 
Allxm' and Ella, does not rightly appear) but, as a lady of 
the noble family of Hungerfbrd is recorded to have drowned herfelf 
much about that period, 'tis more than probable it gave birth t6 
the affeding tale 5 and the reader is left to judge, how fiu: the pro- 
duAions of that refined a^e would have exceeded thofe of the pre* 
fent, had more of them been, fortunately, prefcrved. 

It is hoped, that time has not fo injured other pieces, 'as to pre- . 
vent their being prefented to the public hereafter. "What parts of 
this were unintelligible, are only guefi*ed at: f«r the editor^ as he 
would' not dare the adding to>: chofe alfo^ not to diminilh from, 
fo valuable a Fragment. 

Richmond^ May 1^1755. 

& 6 fair 
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Fair Ella ! of all th« gay throng 
The fairefi that nature had feeUi 

Now drew^e^f^ village along, 
From the day ihe irft danc'd on the green. 

•Ah ! .boali not of beauty's fond powV, 
' For Ihorl is the triumph, ye fair I 
Not fleeter the bloom of each flow V ; 
And hope is but gilded defpair. 

His afle^Vion each fwain now, behold. 

By riches endeavours to prove ; 
But £lla flill cries, what is gold, 

Or wealth, when compared to his love ? 

Yes, Allen, together we'll wield 
Our fickles in fummer's bright day | 

Together we'll leaze o'er the field, 
And finile all our labours away* 

In winter I'll winnow the wheat, 

As it falls from tky flail on the ground : 

That flail will be mufic as fweet. 
When thy voice in the labour is drow&'d» 

How oft* wou'd he fpeak of his blifs ! 

How oft' wou'd he call her his maid f 
And Allen would feal with a kifs 

lS.y*ry promife and vow tbat he laid. 



Bue> 
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But, hark ! o'er the grafs-level *Iand, 
The village bells found on the plain ; 

Falfe Allen this morn gave his hand. 
And Ella's fond tears are in vain. 

Sad Ella, too foon, heard the tale. 

Too foon the fad caufe (he was told^ 
That his was a nymph of the vale. 

That he broke his fond promife for goId« 

As fhe walked by the margin fo green, 

W;iich t fide, 

How oft' (he was languifhing feen ! 

How oft' wou'd (he gaze on the tide ! 

By the clear river, then, as (he fate. 
Which refle^ed herfelf and the mead ; 

Awhile (he be-wept her fad fate, 
And the green turf itill pillow'd her head« 

There, there ! is it Ella I fee ? 

'Tis Ella, the loft, undone maid ! ^ 

Ah ! no, 'tis fome Ella like me, 
y Some haplefs young virgin bctray*d. 

• Moft likely the Tillage of Peterfham. 

■f In the original (much damaged io this particular place) It 
feceis to be«»« Which kiriBges that iwcct liTcr's fide.*' 
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Xike mCf (he has forrowM and wept, . . 

Like me fhe has fondly believ'd ; 
like me her true promife (he kept, 

Andy like me, too, is juflly deceiv'd* . 

1 come, dear companion in grief! 

Gay fcenes and fond pleafures, adieu I 
I come, and well gather relief 

From boibms fo chafie and fo true* 

Like you, I have mourn'd the long nigh^ 

And wept out the day in defpair f 
Xike you, I have baniih'd delight. 

And bofom'd a friend in my care, J 

Ye meadows fo lively, * farewell ! 

Your velvet >ftiU Allen fhall tread t ^ 
AU deaf to the found of that knell 

Which tolls for his Ella when dead^ 

Tour wifh willy too fure. be obey'd ; 

Nor Allen her Ipfs fhall bemoan j 
#[>on, foon fhall poor Ella be laid 

Where her heart fliall be cold as^ your ownv 

* In \ht MS« it appears ** lovely.'* 

Then 
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Thfitt twined in the arms of that fair, 
Whofe wealth has been Ella^s fad fate ;: 

As together ye draw the free air, 

And a thouiand dear pleafurcs relate > 

If chance, oV nay turf, as ye tread,. 

Ye dare to afeft a fond figh, 
The primrofe will flirink her pak head, 2 

And * , ■■ die-. 

Ah ! weep not, fond maid ! 'tis in vain f 
Like the tears which: you lend to the ftreanil 

Tears arc loft in that watery plain. 
And your iighs are flill loft upon him. 

Scarce echo had gathered the found. 

But flie plungM from her grafs-fpringing bed r 
The liquid ftream parts to the ground, 

And the mirror dos'doyer her head» . 

The fwains of the village, at eve. 
Oft' meet at the dark-fpreadiug yew ^ 

There, wonder how man could deceive 
A bofom fa chafie and fo true. 



• Perhaps it is, « ^d the violet htt^ullh attd die,** 

With 
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With garlandl, of cv*ry flowV, 
(Which Ella herfelf fliou'd have made,) 

They raife up a fhort-Iiving bow'r ; 
And, fighiog ! cry, '* Peace to her fhade.*^ 

Then, hand-lock'd-in-hand, as they move 
The green-platting hillock around 5 

They talk of poor Ella, and love ; 
And freihen, with tears, the fair ground. 

Nay, wifli they had never been born. 
Or liv*d, the fad moment to vievir ! 

When her Allen could thus be forfworn^ 
And his Ella could fttll be fo true* 



THE CONTENTED PAIR. 

A. Cottage, with a fteeple nigh, 
A little brook that bubbles by ; 
A garden fiill of fruits and flowers, 
Of mofly beds and fliady bowers ; j^ 
An orchard richly flor'd witlilrait 
That any lady'»4a& niay fuit $ 
Daifies fpread th' enamePd ground, 
Diffufing fragrance all around ; 
The tender trees and flirubs exhale, 
Thtfe fweets that blow with ey*ry gale ; 

The 
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The fertile knds and fruitful fields, 
Enliv'ning all that nature yields ; 
Without,, you view this lovely frame. 
Within, the fcene is much the fame* 
Tho* fome would call our cottage mean, 
Few palaces are kept fo clean« 
For fumptuous fare we never look , 
When there's a flitch upon the hook* 
Blcft with two lovely girls and boys. 
Who part our care and ftiare our joys. 
We chearful pafs the time away 
In labour all the live-long day ; 
With hearls quite open and fincere, 
With no improper wifh or fear. 
We fiudy, aim, and wifh to do 
Juft as we would be done unto ; 
Thinking content a greater gain 
Than pride with all her haughty train, 
Or blaze and fplendour of a court. 
Where honour's often but a fpoft* 
Contented, as we faid before. 
We neither aik or wifli for more ; 
To wifti for more were but a jeft. 
To Providence we leave the rq^« 



VERSES, 
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t>CCA8lONED BT A COMPARISON WHICH WAS MADI 
BETWEEN A YOUNG * LADY OF CHJTALITy^ Of 
DISTINGUISHED BEAUTY AND MERIT, ANiy 

Miss law&ence* 

AsPASIA, Laura, lovely pair] 

Each with love's fires the boibm warm^ 

iBoth tender, virtuous, ^oung and fair, 
But yet by different means tibey charmt 

Afpafia, birth an^ titles grace, 

Yet (he is humble, pild and frtt § 
"While Laura's fiem no heralds trace. 

Yet every look has majcfty, 

'When blufhes paint Afpafia's face^ 

Befpeaking modefty and fenfe. 
We almoft think a court the place 

To feek for-confcious innocetice» 

When awful grace and dignity, 

In low-born Laura's eye we find. 
We then confefs to no degree 

True grace and greatnefs are confinMr - 



LadyD* 

Afpafiai 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



r 3" J 

Alpafia, every tongue muft own, 
Addfr luftre eVn to princely flate ; 

While L^iura proves (tho' fortune frowft) 
That merit needs not to be great. 

TTho* blcfsM with ev*ry charm and grace, 

Afpafia, grieve not then to fee 
A lowly maid, in mind and face^ 

Nam'd thus a rival e'en to thee* 

And, Laura, thou this leflbn hear. 
That gentlef): manners may be found, 

!E'en in the hrgh-exalted fair, 
Whom pomp and vanity furround. 

THE NAIAD OF BATH, 

TO COLO NIL S"' ■ V 

Dear Cornel, you enjoin^ the talk. 
An eafy one for you to aik, 

As eafy me to grant ; 
For where both join in fympathy, 
•Xis very eafy to agree, 

To feek what both we want* 



You bid me fing a hymn to health. 
For what are talents^ titles, wealth) 



Without 
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Without her fiiTOurs blcft ? 
Come, goddeis, come, propitious l)£ar. 
In all thy rofy trim appear, 

And lull our paias to reft» 

I fung ;— the goddefs heard my prayer,' 
And faid, *' To Avon's banks repair, 

** Where Bladud's waters flow; 
" There have I placM a lovely maid, 
** Lawrence, fair mifirefs of my trade, 

" And fubHitute below*'* 

--^But, oh ! ye invalids beware 

How you approach the pump ! for there 

Cupid in ambufli lies ; 
There, while her hands deal health around, 
The wanton rogue is fure to wound. 

And kills us thro' her eyes* 

But what kind caution e'er could fave, 
From her fweet chains, the willing Save, 

As we too fondly know ; 
The god at randon(i lanc'da dart» 
Which wounded you quite thro* the heart, 

Aod me from head to toe» 



ANEW 
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A' N E W T A L E, 

• KAFT£D ON AN OLD STOAT. . 

Thro* MoorfieWs, at the peep of day, 
A troop of fportfmen took their way ; 
In ruftic flate they rode along, 
A rantingi purfe-proud, thotightlefs thronj;. 
With modiih nabs, and tight furtouts. 
And bright fpring fpurs, and jemmy boots ; 
Thefe in the foremoft ranks appear; 
Falc'nersi hawks, dogs, compofe the rear. 

A bedlamite^ by chance let out. 
With gaping grin admir'd the rout ; 
And when the.cavakade had pafs'd, 
BeckonM and bawl'd to flop the laft. 
^ Good friend (faid he) pray let me know 
•• What means this fort of raree-fliow, 
•* And who's yon* green coat riding there, 
^* That cracks his whip with fuch an air ; 
*• Is he your brother ? fure he is ; 
** For you're much like in drefs and phiz.** 

No, he's our 'fquire (repiy'd the other) 
But loves me better than a brother : 
And well he may, for ne'er a man 
Could tf ain his faUoms as I can : 



Tklf, 
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This, on my hand^ tho* lately mzde^, 
h quite a mafter of his trade^ 
And ihew« more feofe, if I may fay*t. 
Than all yon fdlks have in their pate : 
*Ti8 that has brought them all together. 
To try his blood, this charming weather* 

•• WeU (faid the firft) and pray what hire 
•* May you have yearly from the *fqi|irc ?*• 

A fcorc (faid he) of yellow boys, 
Befides fome other cafual toys ; 
A waiftcoat lac'd, unfoilM and clever. 
Or ruffled fiiirts as whole as ever ; 
And oftentimes a lucky pounce 
Tempts him to throw me half an ounce ; 
Befides the beft of meat and drink. 
And all too little you may think. 
For the fatigue that I endure 
In bringing young ones to the lure : 
But fuch an ordinary, you know, 
Is no bad thiog, as markets 'go« 

« Has he a fon?'* rejoin*d the fool I 
Ayy but bcU boarded out at fchooL 

** What has his tutor by the year?** 
As much as I, or very near« 
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•* Is that the cafe ? overtake your mafler^ 
•* Tell him, from rac, to gallop faftcr ; 
•* For if our keeper gets him here, i 

•* He'll tie him down, at leaft,'^ year.** 

CN A LADT's asking A GENTLEMAN HOW MVCS 
HE LOVED HER. 

T O M I 8 8 —— — . 

MVpaffion, Sylvia, to prove, 
You bid me tell how much I love* 
I love thee then*-but language fails*-*^ 
More than bees love flow'ry vales j 
More than turtle loves his dove ; 
More than warblers love the grove j 
More than nature loves the fpring ; 
More than linnet loves to fing; 
More than infedts funny beams ; 
More than poet's airy dreams ; 
More than fifhes love the flood ; 
More than patriots public good ; 
More than flocks the grafly plains ; 
More than hinds increafing rains ; 
More than flatefman loves his plot 5 
More than amVous age to doat j 

More 
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More tHatUoFdt their pedigree $ 
More than Britons to be free ; 
More than heirs love twenty-one i 
More than heroes laurels won ; 
.More than elves the moon-light (hade f 
More thaa ancient maids to wed ; 
More than h^mit loves his cell ; 
More than beauty to excel ; 
More than mifer loves his ftore ; 
More than myfelf— can I do n^re ? 



\ 



D.M. 
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